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Madeline  Burtner  Hazlitt 


Madeline  Burtner 
Hazlitt 


Who  among  us  has  not  enjoyed 
her  sparkling  personality  and 
charming  smile?  She  has  not  brought 
the  dance  down  to  our  level,  but  taken  us 
with  her  onward,  upward  toward  the 
point  of  perfection.  Under  her  guidance 
Greek,  cesthetic,  and  natural  dancing 
have  come  to  take  their  places  in  our 
activities,  vocabularies  a/id  thoughts. 
Ballroom  and  interpretive  dancing  also 
have  unfolded  their  mysteries.  We  only 
hope  that  during  these  pleasant  semesters 
of  instruction  some  fragment  of  her  per- 
fect poise  may  have  been  transferred  to 
us.  Dancing  is  not  all  that  she  has 
taught  us.  But  we  have  at  least  glimpsed 
the  true  spirit  of  the  art  and  gained  an 
appreciation  of  it.  May  the  years  serve 
to  increase  our  pleasure  in  it! 

We,  who  could  not  approach  the  goal 
of  our  aspiration,  affectionately  dedicate 
our  book  to  her. 
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Miss  Frances  Musselman 

Always  interested  in  our  prob- 
lems and  defending  our  interests, 
she  has  won  the  respect  and  affec- 
tion of  us  all.  If  in  doubt,  go  to 
Miss  Musselman.  She  has  a  wide 
experience  and  can  well  advise 
the  best  course  to  follow.  Every- 
one of  us  has  at  one  time  or 
another  encountered  a  difficulty 
which  only  she  could  untangle. 
Her  influence  will  follow  us  wher- 
ever we  go. 


Mrs.  Virginia   Kendall 

In  the  background,  unobtru- 
sive, but  always  there,  Mrs. 
Kendall  stands  to  help  us.  Her 
guiding  hand,  too,  is  always 
ready.  She  is  an  example  whom 
all  could  emulate  to  advantage. 
Her  ready  sympathy  and  keen 
interest  in  all  our  activities  make 
us  realize  her  understanding  of 
our  efforts.  We  all  sincerely  ex- 
press our  thanks  for  what  she 
has  done  for  us  and  our  school. 
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William  Zoethout     Wilhelmina  McEachern         Edith  Jordan  Francis  Arnold 

Max  Schmidhofer  Madeline  Hazlitt 


THE   DOCTORS 

All  that  we  are  in  the  way  of  scien- 
tific physical  educators  and  first-aiders 
we  owe  to  you!  Hygiene,  anatomy, 
physiology  have  been  made  clear  to  us 
and  we  only  hope  it  "sticks."  The 
minute  workings  of  the  human  bod)' 
have  been  explained  to  us  and  it  is  only 
for  us  to  interpret  our  knowledge. 


DANCING  AND 
RHYTHM 

Mr.  Arnold  gives  us  the  appreciation 
of  rhythm  as  exemplified  by  the  dance. 
Miss  Jordan  and  Mrs.  Hazlitt  teach  us 
the  joy  of  execution.  After  the  steps 
have  been  learned,  it  is  simple  to  com- 
bine them  into  a  delightful  pattern — 
whether  the  subject  is  a  folk-dance  or 
one  of  Chalif's. 


Mr.  Teuscher 


GERMAN   GYMNASTICS 

Tactics,  calisthenics,  apparatus,  tumbling — by  now 
we  should  be  experts.  We  know  that  we  shan't  have 
million-dollar  jobs  handed  to  us  on  silver  platters,  but 
we  hope  that  we  will  not  stay  at  the  bottom  ot  the 
ladder.  Mr.  Teuscher  has  expounded  to  us  the  gentle 
art  ot  sarcasm  as  well  as  giving  us  steen-movement 
exercises  of  all  parts  of  the  body.  But  he's  a  jolly  good 
fellow,  as  all  his  pupils  will  declare. 

[    12    ] 


*^- 


TH£   SCARAB 


-=/f* 


Alice  Beaman  Marjorie  Harrowell        M.  Catherine  Lyons      Frances  Musselma> 

Irene  Whitten  Sora  Barth  Loeb 


G  A  M  E  S 

These  are  the  almighty  three  who 
choose  the  teams.  What  they  don't 
know  about  games  doesn't  count,  and 
what  they  do  know,  we  wish  we  did. 
Of  course  Miss  Beaman  and  Mrs. 
Whitten  teach  us  other  things  but  it's 
their  sportsmanship  we'll  remember 
longest.  Someday,  maybe,  we'll  be 
teaching  games.  We  certainly  hope 
that  we  can  be  like  anv  of  these  three. 


ENGLISH  AND 
PSYCHOLOGY 

We  use  a  great  deal  of  psychology  in 
English  class,  and  we  have  certainly 
used  plenty  of  English  in  psychology. 
We'll  never  forget  the  many  things  we 
have  learned  in  both.  Miss  Lyons  has 
taught  us  many  more  things  than 
merely  courses  in  English.  She  has 
greatly  helped  with  this  book,  and  we 
sincerely  wish  to  thank  her.  Mrs.  Loeb 
and  Miss  Musselman  have  made 
psychology  a  real  help  to  us. 


DANISH    GYMNASTICS 

Mr.  "Bo"  has  given  us  far  more  than  the  heading 
implies.  He  is  a  true  physical  educator  in  the  best 
sense  of  the  word.  He  has  helped  us  to  improve  our  own 
condition  of  "mental  slump"  and  spurred  us  on  to 
higher  aims  of  well-being.  If  we  can  only  approach 
his  ideals  of  teaching,  we  should  be  able  to  help  others 
as  he  has  helped  us. 


Mr.  Bovbjerc 
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Frances  Musselman,  B.E. 

William  D.  Zoethout,  Ph.D. 

Wilhelmina  McEachern,  A.M.,  M.D. 
Virginia  Hoge  Kendall 
Max  Schmidhofer,  B.S.,  M.D. 
Sora  Barth  Loeb,  B.A.,  B.S. 

Francis  M.  Arnold 

Edith  Gertrude  Jordan,  A. A. 
Alice  Elizabeth  Beaman 
Madeline  Burtner  Hazlitt,  B.S. 

M.  Catherine  Lyons,  Litt.  D. 

Irene  Spiker  Whitten,  B.S. 
Marjorie  Harrowell 

VlGGO  BoVBJERG 

Albert  C.  Teuscher 
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Sargent  Normal  School  ot  Physical  Education. 
Boston  Normal  School  of  Gymnastics. 
Harvard  Summer  School. 

Hope  College,  Holland. 
University  of  Zurich,  A.B. 
University  of  Chicago,  Ph.D. 

University  of  Denver,  A.M. 
Harvard  Medical  College,  M.D. 

National  Kindergarten  College. 

Normal  College,  A. G.U. 

Genner  Medical  College,  B.S.,  M.D. 

University  of  Missouri. 

Chicago  Musical  College. 
American  Conservatory  ot  Music. 
Royal  High  School  tor  Music. 

Chicago  Normal  School  of  Physical  Education. 
Cottey  College,  Nevada,  Mo. 
Harvard  Summer  School. 
Vestoff  Summer  School. 

Chicago  Normal  School  of  Physical  Education. 
Miami  University,  Oxford,  Ohio. 

Lebanon  Valley  College,  Annville,  Penna. 
Sargent  Normal  School  ot  Physical  Education. 
Chalit  Russian  Normal  School  ot  Dancing. 
Vestoff  Serova  School  ot  Dancing. 

Iowa  State  Normal  School. 

Chicago  Normal  School  of  Physical  Education. 

Columbia  College  of  Expression. 

University  of  Wisconsin. 

Chicago  Normal  School  ot  Physical  Education. 

Dannebo  College. 

State  Teachers'  College,Copenhagen,  Denmark. 

Normal   College  American  Gymnastic  Union. 
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Julia  Dalrymple  Emilie  Zobei. 

Mrs.  Catherine  Lyons 


Edythe  Spoeri  Bertha  Russei.i. 

Irene  Horswell 


Office  Force 

Do  you  want  to  pay  a  bill?  Miss  Spoeri  is  always  on  hand.  Is  it  money  you 
want?  Miss  Russell  dispenses  that  with  a  lavish  hand,  providing  that  your  account 
is  good  or  your  check  large.  Are  you  looking  tor  a  camp  job,  or  is  your  suit  worn? 
See  Mrs.  Horswell  for  immediate  relief.  These  three  seem  always  cheerful  and  help- 
ful. If  they  ever  have  grouches,  we  don't  know  it.  As  a  result,  we  but  use  them 
the  more — the  fatal  cycle  again!  Certainly  we'll  always  remember  them  as  attached 
to  a  pleasant  smile. 

We've  often  been  aggravating  to  you,  we  know,  and  we  hereby  tender  a 
general  apology.    May  each  class  be  more  pleasant  than  the  last! 


Our  Deans 

Miss  "Dally"  and  Miss  Zobel  have  always  made  Greenwood  dormitory  seem 
homelike  to  its  "inmates."  No  one  could  be  more  sympathetic  and  forbearing  than 
Miss  Dalrymple  is  at  all  times.  She  has  nursed  the  sick  and  sustained  the  weak  so 
that  every  girl  loves  her  for  what  she  has  done.  Miss  Zobel  dispenses  library  books 
as  well  as  keeping  an  eye  on  the  "inmates."  In  spite  of  her  many  duties,  she  has 
always  a  word  and  a  smile  for  everyone. 

Mrs.  Lyons  has  had  quite  a  houseful  to  look  after  this  year.  Calamities  have 
kept  her  busy,  but  she  faces  them  calmly  and  smoothes  them  out.  She  is  always 
ready  to  help  or  advise.  Her  girls  are  just  realizing  that  perhaps  they  haven't 
fully  appreciated  her  manifold  services. 

[   15   1 
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Miss  Alice  Beaman 


Another  class  has  come  to  its  final  test  under  the  guidance  of  Koda — our  friend. 
No  one  could  give  us  such  a  feeling  of  loyalty  to  our  school  and  class  as  she  has 
inspired  in  us.  Perhaps  she  has  cause  to  doubt  us  sometimes,  but  we  could  never 
doubt  her.  Her  quiet  humor  and  friendly  attitucie  have  endeared  her  to  every 
senior  and  given  us  confidence  in  ourselves. 

Two  years  have  brought  us  realization  of  many  of  the  values  of  life,  though 
we  know  little  yet.  In  many  ways  we  feel  competent  to  cope  with  the  problems 
which  are  sure  to  fall  to  us,  and  who  has  done  more  to  give  us  this  feeling  than 
Miss  Beaman?  When  she  talks  of  teaching  it  seems  to  be  the  pleasantest  task  in 
the  world. 

The  illusions  of  youth  are  myriad,  but  at  least  we  have  enough  practical 
knowledge  to  prevent  the  shattering  of  them  all  upon  the  rock  of  life. 

Koda,  we  thank  you  for  your  firm,  patient  guidance,  and  hope  that  we  will 
live  up  to  your  ideals. 
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Senior  Officers 


Gladys  Patterson 
Vice  President 

Leora  Schwarzestruber 
Secretary 


Alice  Moore 
President 


Sophie  Mattlage 
Sergea  nt-at-,  irm  s 


Mabel  Johnson 
Treasurer 

Harriet  Porter 
Social  Chairman 
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TWO  YEARS 

ELOISE   ANDERSON 
"El" 

LaPorte,  Indiana 
Irie 

Hockev  '27-28 
Basket  Ball  '28 
Volley  Ball  '27 
Ass't  Ed.  of  Scarab  '27 
Sports  Ed.  of  Scarab  '28 

BEATRICE   APPLETON 
"Pat" 

Earlville,  Illinois 

Irie 

Hockey  '27 

Class  Play  '27 

Scarab  Staff  '27— '28 

Class  Social  Chairman  '27 

DOROTHY  AUCUTT 

"Dot" 

Aurora,  Illinois 
Sussie 


ELIZABETH   BEERS 
"Liz" 

Gilmore  City,  Iowa 
Winnie 
Hockev  '28 


VIVIEN   M.  BENNETT 
"Vee" 

Chicago,  Illinois 
Sussie 

Hockev  '27-28 
Basket  Ball  '27 
Capt.  Volley  Ball  '27 
Capt.  Basket  Ball  '28 
Scarab  Staff  '27-'28 

FEROL   BENSON 
Dundee,  Illinois 
Winnie 
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ARVILLA   BERGSTROM 

Muskegon,  Michigan 
"Billy" 


JANE   BIGELOW 
"  Janie" 

Chicago,  Illinois 
Irie 

Basket  Ball  '27 
Plays  '27 

Advisory  Board  '27 
Art  Ed.  Gymland  Gems  '27 
Art  Ed.  Scarab  '28 
Scarab  Staff '27 


VIRGINIA   BOOMHOWER 

"  V'irge" 

Bad  Axe,  Michigan 

Winnie  Scribe — Tcida 

Junior  Plays 

Basket  Ball  '28;  Capt.  '27 

Hockey  '27-28 


GRACE   BOWMAN 
"Po  Po" 
Victor,  Iowa 
Basket  Ball  '27 


MARYELLEN   CHILDERS 

"Toots" 
Girard,  Kansas 
Pottie 

Basket  Ball  '27 
Scarab  Staff '28 


RUTH   COHEN 

"  Irish" 

Chicago,  Illinois 
Volley  Ball  '27 
Basket  Ball  '28 
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GRACE   CHAPPLE 

"  Chap" 

Ashland,  Wisconsin 

Winnie 


PATRICIA   CONNELLY 

"Patty" 

Lander,  Wyoming 
Junior  Class  Play  '27 
Gymland  Gems  '27 
Scarab  Staff '28 


MARGARET   FIELD 

Petersburg,  N.  D. 


Winnie 
Hockev 


27 


27 


DOROTHY   FITCH 
"Dot" 

Galena,  Illinois 
Pottie 
Hockey  '27 
Junior  Play  '27 


ANNE    FRASER 
Columbus,  Ohio 
\A  innie 

Gymland  Gems  Ed. 
Ayaka  Editor  '27 
Scarab  Editor  '28 
Class  Treasurer  '27 
Class  Plavs  '27 


IDA   GOODMAN 
"Goodie" 
Oconto,  Wisconsin 
Winnie 

Ass't  Business  Mgr.  Gymland  Gems 

,'27 
Ass't  Business  Mgr.  Scarab  '27— '28 

Hockev  '28 
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MARGARET   GREENBURG 

"Margie" 

Arlington  Heights,  Illinois 


HELEN   G.  HAWLEY 

Ludington,  Michigan 
Sussie 


RUTH   HELLER 

"Ruthie" 
Oconto,  Wisconsin 
Pottie 


CONSTANCE   HI C KLIN 
"Connie" 
Chicago,  Illinois 
Hockey  '28 


MARGARET  HOOLEY 

"Marg" 
Rochelle,  Illinois 


ESTHER  A.  HUMPHREY 

"Small  Change" 
Lewistown,  Montana 
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H.  MABEL  JOHNSON 
"Trudel " 
Moline,  Illinois 
Pottie  Chief — Minoway 
Senior  Class  Treasurer 
Basket  Ball  '27 
Hockey  '27-28 
Volley  Ball  '27 
Junior  Play  '27 


NORA  JOLLY 

"Nora  Jane" 
Muskogee,  Oklahoma 


ELLEN  JORGENSEN 

"Jorgie" 
Chicago,  Illinois 
Pottie 


MARY   ELLEN   KECKICH 

"  Kecks" 
Whiting,  Indiana 


SUSAN   KNOTTS 
"Sue" 

Gary,  Indiana 
Winnie 
Hockey  '27 
Basket  Ball  '27 


MARTHA    KRAYNAK 

"Mart" 
Gary,  Indiana 
Irie 
Hockey  '27 
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EVELYN   MAYER 

"Ev" 

Chicago,  Illinois 
Irie  Chief — Neva 
Hockey  '27— '28 
Basket  Ball  '27-28 
Volley  Ball  '27 
Junior  Vice  President 
Gymland  Gems  Staff  '27 
Scarab  Staff  '28 


GAIL   McCLOSKEY 

Durango,  Colorado 
Junior  Sergeant-at-arms 
Hockey  '27 


ELLEN   MICHAELSEN 

"Mike" 

Chicago,  Illinois 
Sussie 
Hockey  '28 
Scarab  Staff  '28 


ALICE   MOORE 

"Dotty" 

Evanston,  Illinois 

Sussie  Chief — Taskan 

Junior  Play  '27 

Junior  and  Senior  Class  President 


HARRIET   MYERS 
"Harry" 
Peoria,  Illinois 
Winnie 


MILDRED   NELSON 

"Mil" 

Blue  Island,  Illinois 

Irie 

Hockey  '27 
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MARGARET  NEWMAN 

"Peggy" 
Chicago,  Illinois 
Pottie 
Hockey  '27 
Volley  Ball  '27 
Plays  "27 

Advisory  Board  '27 
Scarab  Staff  '11 


MAXINE   OBERNDORF 

"Max" 
Chicago,  111. 
Winnie  Chief — Tsana 
Scarab  Staff  '27-'a8 


HELEN    B.  OLESKA 
"Eustacia" 
Gary,  Indiana 
Sussie 


DEMETRIA   O'SHEA 
"Dee" 

Helena,  Montana 
Sussie 

Hockey  Captain  '27— '28 
Volley  Ball  '27 


GLADYS   PATTERSON 
"Glady" 

Bloomfield,  Nebraska 

Pottie  Scribe 

Vice  President  Senior  Class 


MARGARET   PIEHL 
"Marg" 

Rhinelander,  Wisconsin 
Irie 

Scarab  Staff  '28 
Advisory  Board  '27 
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BLANCHE   PONCAR 

"Babe" 

Chicago,  Illinois 
Pottie 

Basket  Ball  '27 
Hockev  '28 


HARRIETT  A.  PORTER 
"Harrie" 

Garden  Prairie,  Illinois 
Irie 

Hockey  '27 
Basket  Ball  '27 
Volley  Ball  '27 
Junior  Class  Play  '27 
Scarab  Staff  '28 
Senior  Social  Chairman 


LEONA   RIEDY 
"Lee" 

Lisle,  Illinois 
Irie 


JULIA   REYNOLDS 

"Judy" 
Grinnell,  Iowa 
Pottie 


LORRAINE   SAKOWSKI 

Chicago,  Illinois 
Hockev  '27— '28 
Basket  Ball  '28 
Scarab  Staff '28 


RUTH   SCHULZE 

"Elsie" 

Forest  Park,  Illinois 

Pottie 

Hockey  '27-28 

Gymland  Gems  '27 

Junior  Play  '27 
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LEORA   SCHWARZENTRUBER 

"Bobby" 

Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Sussie 

Volley  Ball  '27 

Scarab  Staff  '27-28 

Senior  Class  Secretary  '28 


RUTH   SHELLEN 

Wells,  Minnesota 


NAOMI    FAY   SHERMAN 
"  Ginger" 
Chicago,  Illinois 
Volley  Ball  '27 


MARIAN   W.  STETSON 
"Stetsie" 
Elvria,  Ohio 
Pottie 

Gymland  Gems  '27 
Scarab  Staff  '27— '28 


KATHRYN   THOMPSON 

"  Kae" 
Hammond,  Indiana 


DOROTHY  TURNER 

"Dottie" 

Faribault,  Minnesota 
Pottie  '25 
Choral  Club  '25 
Scarab  Staff '26-'27 
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MADELINE   WALTERS 

"Mad" 
Mars,  Pa. 
Winnie 
Basket  Ball  '27 
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HELEN   WILLIAMS 

"Peggy" 
Grove  City,  Pa. 
Irie 


LOIS   E.  WOLFE 

"Wolfie" 

Rocky  Ford,  Colorado 

Basket  Ball  '28 


MADELINE   YENNE 
"Beans" 
Centralia,  Illinois 
Pottie 


ELISABETH   YOUHAY 
"Lil" 

Gary,  Indiana 
Winnie 
Hockey  '27 
Volley' Ball  '27 
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JEANNE   BEARDSLEY 
"Weenie" 
Russell,  Kansas 
Sussie 

Junior  Play  '27 
Ass't  Art  Editor  Scarab  '27 
Social  Editor  Scarab  '28 
Chairman  Jr.  Program  Committee 


FLORENCE   BREYEOGLE 

Crown  Point,  Indiana 


I.F.I.A    GILL 
"Tex" 

Vigo  Park,  Texas 
Choral  Club  '25 


SOPHIE    MATTLAGE 

"Soph" 

Mare  Island,  California 
Basket  Ball  '27 
Volley  Ball  '27 
Scarab  Staff  '28 


HELEN   VERNIER 

"Tiny" 
Montpelier,  Ohio 


ANN   VITOLING 

Chicago,  Illinois 
Irie — Soteeaymo 
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I  Wonder  What's  Become  Of--? 

RRI  NG — "Oh,  for  heaven's  sake,  if  that  phone  rings  again  I'll  go  crazy,"  commented  Marian 
Stetson  Flader  to  "Cal"  as  she  laid  aside  her  broom  to  answer  it. 

"Hello,    yes    this   is    Mrs.    Calvin   Flader.     Who   is   this,   please?     Who?     Ellen    Michaelsen! 
What  are  you  doing  here  in  Copenhagen?    Do  tell  me  all  the  news." 

"Oh,  I'm  over  here  to  study  with  Mr.  Bo.  You're  the  third  person  I've  talked  to  this  morning, 
Stetsie.  I  ran  into  Jane  Bigelow  this  morning  and  she  told  me  that  she  and  "Chili"  and  "Ev"  are 
designing  Greek  costumes  for  Mr.  Bo's  gym  classes.  Ev  had  a  letter  from  Ruthie  Cohen  saying  that  she 
and  Lil  Youhay  and  Bobbie  Schwartzentruber  are  exercising  their  mathematic  ability  in  the  Heinz 
Pickle  Factory  counting  warts  on  pickles." 

"Gee!  That's  swell!  Dot  Aucutt  came  to  see  me  last  week.  She's  been  studying  Greek.  Wanted 
to  discover  the  original  vamping  recipe  of  Helen  of  Troy.  She  told  me  that  Mabel  Johnson,  Dee  O'Shea 
and  Harriet  Myers  have  a  large  garlic  factory  near  Cicero.  You  know,  Mike,  I  always  said  they'd  go 
in  for  something  strong." 

"No  argument  there.  Say,  Stets,  I  ran  across  an  "ad"  the  other  day  which  said  that  Harrie  Porter 
was  giving  permanents  to  Fiji  Islanders.  When  business  is  poor  she's  a  nurse-maid  for  the  children  of 
Leona  Riedy  and  Ferol  Benson." 

"Imagine!  Oh,  Mike, 'member  Sophie?  Ha,  ha!  She  and  Dot  Turner  are  designers.  They  design 
pretzels  for  Halcrow's  Del.  In  her  last  letter  Sophie  told  me  that  Ida  Goodman,  Madeline  Yenne  and 
Grace  Chappie  are  serving  on  the  jury  for  the  divorce  case  of  V.  Bennett.  Ruthie  Heller  is  the  cause 
of  all  the  trouble.  And  say,  Mike,  Marg  Piehl  has  the  most  adorable  "Antique  Jewelry  Shoppe"  on 
Michigan  Avenue.    She  sells  the  fraternity  pins  and  diamond  rings  she  collected  at  Cenespe." 

"You  don't  say!  Well,  I  read  in  the  Tribune  that  Alice  Moore  and  Gail  McCloskey  are  planning 
a  double  wedding.  Isn't  that  grand?  Gail  gets  a  hundred  dollars  because  her  "intended"  is  six  feet 
three  inches  tall.  Gladys  Patterson  gave  them  a  shower.  Gladys,  by  the  way,  has  a  job  somewhat 
like  the  bald-headed  barber.    She  sells  "Patterson's  Freckle  Banisher." 

"Mike,  have  you  read  Mart  Kraynak's  new  book  "Husbands  I  Have  Shot  and  Missed?"  It's  one 
of  the  best  sellers.  Published  by  Oberndorf-Greenburg  Publishing  Co.  You  remember  my  friend 
Jeanne  Beardsley,  don't  you,  Mike?  Well,  she  turned  out  to  be  the  family  skeleton  and  has  a  specially 
built  closet  to  live  in.    Poor  girl!" 

"Awfully  sad.  Oh  say,  Stets,  I  spent  the  winter  in  Florida  and  who  should  I  see  but  Madeline 
Walters,  "Hops"  Beers  and  Ellen  Jorgensen  running  a  hot  dog  stand.  Madeline  does  cabaret  work 
as  a  side  issue.  Hops  told  me  that  Grace  Bowman,  Helen  Williams,  Peggy  Field  and  Dorothy  Fitch  are 
traveling  with  Chautauqua.   They  are  billed  as  the  "Merry  Mad  Minstrels." 

"Yes,  I  know  that.  I  heard  them.  They're  pretty  hot.  Did  you  know,  Mike,  that  Helen  Hawley, 
Judy  Reynolds  and  Sue  Knotts  run  the  "Be  Fat  But  Happy  Correspondence  Club?"  They  are  quite 
successful  I  hear.  Oh,  and  Pat  Appleton  has  become  a  famous  botanist.  She  has  finally  traced  her  family 
tree  back  to  the  Apple." 

"Well,  of  course  you  know,  Stets,  that  El  Anderson  and  Patty  Connelly  have  complete  charge  of 
Lincoln  Center.  They  enjoyed  their  practice  teaching  there  so  much.  They  had  a  way  with  children 
all  right.  Also  Blanche  Poncar,  Helen  Oleska,  Mildred  Nelson,  Ruth  Schulze,  and  Fay  Sherman  are 
running  a  School  for  Drug  Store  Cowboys  and  Asphalt  Sheiks.     They've  really  accomplished  wonders." 

"You  remember  Dr.  Schmidie,  don't  you,  Mike?  How  could  we  forget?  Well,  I  hear  Lorraine 
Sakowski  is  his  new  office-girl.  Anne  Fraser  is  running  an  elevator  in  the  Tribune  Building.  She  always 
wanted  to  go  up  in  the  Literary  world." 

"Hey!  What's  wrong?  Hello,  hello!  Yes!  The  idea!  Of  all  the  impudence!  I'll  report  you  at 
once,  we've  only  started  to  talk.  You  operators  are  altogether  too  impertinent.  Kindly  give  me  your 
name  and  number." 

"Operator  No.  13  speaking.  You've  been  on  this  line  exactly  thirty  minutes.  You'd  better  read 
the  new  "No  Parking"  rules.  It  won't  do  you  any  good  to  report  me,  but  if  you  insist,  just  say,  Operator 
No.  13,  Margaret  Newman." 
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Junior  Class  Officers  and  Advisor 


Antoinette  Wittgenstein        Anita  Airlane 
Social  Chairman  President 

Florence  Bettelheim 
Treasurer 


Elizabeth  Binford  Josephine  Burke 

Secretary  Vice  President 

Mae  Johnson 

Sergeant-at-arms 


Edith  Jordan,  Sponsor 

I  34  ] 


•""SKS- 


T  H  C    SCJRJ'B 


-ns^- 


-=#" 


Junior  Class  Pictures 


Top  Row — Pegnato,  Philpot,  Brown,  Keller. 

Second  Row — Carpenter,  Schneider,  Lodge,  Hall,  Parker. 

Third  Row — Ewing,  Brenishoi/iz,  Lewis,  McNichol,  Burke,  Dolton,  Hodsdon. 

Bottom  Row — French,  Rizzo,  Mascione,  Lerch,  Galland,  Wagner,  Senchak. 


Top  Row — Roach,  Peterson,  Pegg. 

Second  Row — Slicker,  Bettelheim,  Hancq,  Bremer,  Carricer. 

Third  Row — Van  Gundy,  Wittgenstein,  Ebincer,  McKnight,  Wellman 

Bottom  Row — Fritch,  Carlisle,  Condon,  Beaton,  Hartman,  Witte. 

[  35  ] 


■jdecar,  Dover. 


-9^- 


TH£ 


SCARAB 


-<&» 


Peeks  at  a  Junior's  Diary 


Sept.  22 
Dear  Diary:  As  I  look  about  me  I  can  hardly  realize  I  1 
here.  It  is  all  very  strange.  These  very  peculiar  Seniors  set 
motivated  most  strangely.  They  rush  forward  and  give  ea 
other  most  terrific  strangles  and  let  out  deafening  shou 
All  you  can  hear  is  "  Remember  the  day  M; 
''That  party  Wapo  got  locked  — — " 
hunt"  etc.  etc.  I  hope,  dear  diary,  I  ai 
malady. 


Mr.  "Bo"  and  he's  perfectly 
We're  all  crazy  about  him,  but  he  sure  makes  you 


Dear  Diary:  Oooh — He  that  goeth  to  school  verily  I  say 
unto  you  he  shall  suffer  the  trials  and  tribulations  of  initiation. 
Neither  shall  he  sit  down  abruptly  nor  rise  rapidly  else  he 
shall  suffer  greatly. 

Oct.  7 

Dear  Diary:  Now  we  have  "sticks"  and  "oft.  sides"  till  we 
don't  know  where  we  are.  The  Seniors  are  our  teachers  but  a 
little  secret  I  will  empart  to  thee.  They  do  not  know  over 
much  upon  the  subject. 

Oct.  31 
Dear  Diary:   The  day  is  here.   The  much  talked  of  Pike  has 
at  last  arrived.    I'm  so  thrilled!    I  know  what  I'm  going  to 
dress  like  too. 

Nov.  1 
Dear  Diary:    Well  it's  over!  And  it  sure  was  fun.    Miss 
Jordan   thought  she  was  disguised  but  I  knew  her.     Can't 
mistake  those  eyes. 

Nov.  4 

Dear  Diary:    A  test  in  Sociology.    Mrs.  Whitten  may  look 

easy  but  how  she  gives  tests!    I  just  know  I  flunked.    But  then 
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ch  is  life. 


Nov. 


Dear  Diary:    A  vacation  at  last — we  sure  need  it.    Didn't 

do  anything  much.   Took  in  a  show— just  spent  more  money. 
Again  I  say  such  is  life. 

Nov.  24 
Dear  Diary:   Well  we  lost  to  the  Seniors.   Good  game  just 
the  same. 

Nov.  27 
Dear  Diary:    Seniors  sure  are  working  hard  on  the  dancing 
Dem.     They  look  so   appropriate  running  around'  in   their 
"Greek"  outfits.    They  sure  work  hard. 

Dec.  6 
Dear  Diary:    Well  the  Dem  is  over  and  was  it  ever  good! 
Mrs.  Hazlitt  sjrely  worked  hard  and  so  did  the  girls.  They 
looked  so  nice  too. 

Dec.  11 
Dear  Diary: 

One  more  week  'til  vacation 
Then  we  go  to  the  station 
Back  to  civilization 
The  train  will  carry  us  there. 
Rah!  Rah!  Rah! 

Dec.  iS 
Dear   Diary:     Homeward   bound.     See   you   next   year — 
Good-bye. 

Jan.  1 
Dear  Diary:  Happy  New  Year.  "Fere  are  my  resolutions;— 

1.  Keep  mv  notebook  in  good  order 

2.  Be  in  be  1  at  io:i4K 

3.  Polish  my  s^oes  daily 

4.  Change  rriddy  twice  a  week 

5.  Keep  awake  in  classes 

6.  Spend  less  money  foolishly 
Ain't  that  swell? 


Dear  Diary:   Started  working  on  the  Dem.   Mr.  Bo  is  giving 

us  some  cute  things  to  do.    It's  loads  of  fun. 

Jan.  9 

Dear  Diary:    Starting  basket  ball.    Sure  get  squelched  if 

you   mention   boys'  rules.  They  seem  to   be  against  them. 

Wonder  why? 

Jan.  28 
Dear  Diary:    Dem  tonight!    Gee,  it's  been  hard  work.  Not 
so  amusing  as  we  thought. 

Jan. 30 
Dear  Diary:   The  Dem  is  all  over  and  went  over  big.     The 
Senior  Club  Drill  was  pretty,  but  oh  how  dangerous!    Didn't 
know  who'd  be  killed  next. 

Feb.  1 


Feb.  3 
Dear  Diary:   Exams  all  over  and  a  new  semester  is  started. 
I  fully  intend  to  work  harder.    No  kidding— I  mean  it. 
Feb.  10 
Dear  Diary:    Gee,  my  date  was  cute.    Had  the  best  time. 
Hope  he  calls  me  up.   Decorations  darling.   I  wonder  if  he  will. 
Feb.  17 
Dear  Diary:    Let  me  weep  upon  thy  manly  "soldier. "    I 
must  pay  a  box  of  Fannie  May's  unto  an  undeserving  Senior. 
Basket  ball  ain't  what  it  used  to  be. 
Feb.  24 
Dear  Diary:    Again  I  pay  my  Fannie  May's.    My  luck  sure 
is  terrible.   Guess  I'll  bet  on  the  Seniors.   Oh,  but  more  excite- 
ment—we  were  robbed !    Everybody's  up  in  the  air.    But  what 
goes  up  must  come  down.    Sure  is  fun. 
Feb.  28 
Dear  Diary:   Leap  Year  but  to  whom  shall  I  propose?    Miss 
Musselraan  went  courting  today  but  I  didn't  have  a  chance. 
March  7 
Dear  Diary:    I  never  saw  such  a  crazy  game.    The  Lodge 
played  the  Faculty.    Miss  Jordan  plays  a  wonderful  game. 
And  Miss  Beaman  never  charges— oh  no. 
March  g 
Dear  Diary;    As  soon  as  I  get  acclimated  I  have  to  change. 
Now  it's  "two  hands,"  "bat  it  again,"  "cross  court  and  kill  it." 
March  17 
Dear  Diary:    Here's  to  th'  wearin'  of  the  green.  Long  may 
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Dear  Diary:    Main  Tent — big  show — Wonderful  Tumblers 
— Marvelous  Pyramids.    Right  this  way — ladies  and  gents. 

March  30 
Dear  Diary: 

Here  we  go  home  again 
Here  we  go  home  again 
Here  we  go  home  again 
All  on  a  Friday  night. 

April  9 
Dear  Diary:    Back  again — seems  rather  good  too. 

May  9 
Dear  Diary:    We're  all  excited  about  camp.    Sure  will  be 
fun— I  can't  wait.    I'm  going  to  be  a  Sussie  or  bust. 

May  25 
Dear  Diary:    Scarab  is  out.    It's  grand.  Hooray! 

May  3t 
Dear  Diary:    Final  Dem  is  over  and  so  is  graduation.    The 
Seniors  are  again  motivated  to  clinches  but  instead  of  shouts 
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On  the  good  ship  called 

"Today"  we  sail  the  myst'C 
Sea  of  lite.    Fate  alone 

Can  guide  our  course; 
And  only  where  the  skies 

With  Friendship  glow  shall 
We  find  Happiness. 
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Evelyn  Mayer 


Anne  Fraser 


Jane  Bigelow 


Editor-in-chief Anne  Fraser 

Assistant  editors     ....    Maxine  Oberndorf,  Patricia  Connelly,  Mary  Carriger 

Photography Sophie  Mattlage 

Senior  Roll  Call Lorraine  Sakowski 

Literature Dorothy  Turner 

Camp Eloise  Anderson 

Publicity        ....  Harriet  Porter,  Ellen  Michaelsen,  Eloise  Hartman 

Humor     ...  Marian  Stetson,  Ena  Carpenter 

Sports Dorothy  Van  Gundy 

Art  Editor Jane  Bigelow 

Assistant  art  editor  ...  Dorothy  Slicker 

Snaps Ruth  Schulze 

Business  manager Evelyn  Mayer 

Assistant  business  manager Ida  Goodman 

Sales Maryellen  Childers 

Bookkeeping  .  Margaret  Piehi. 

Production Josephine  Burke 

Alumna Betty  Binford 

Social Jean  Beardsley,  Dorothy  Dolton 

Advertising  manager Vivien  Bennett 

Advertising  staff       .    Beatrice  Appleton,  Judy  Reynolds,  Rose  Pegnato,  Ruth  Brown 
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Calendar   1927-1928 


Sept.   20 — On   your  marks! 
second  year  and  final  lap! 


Off  for   the  Nov.    25 — Only    one    more    month    until 

Xmas. 


Sept.  21 — Juniors  are  puzzled  at  the  way 
the  Seniors  yell  when  they  see  an  old  class- 
mate, freshly  arrived  from  vacation. 

Sept.  30 — Senior  Kid  Party.  General 
"showing  off"  of  our  "little  sisters."  Coun- 
selor family  had  a  reunion,  but  "Mamma" 
was  not  present. 

Oct.  2 — Slap,  Slapper,  Slappest!  Sock, 
Socker,  Sockest!  Anyhow,  it  rained  every- 
time  we'd  Soccer  in  the  park! 

Oct.  12 — Slipped  over  to  gambol  on 
Washington's  Green,  again.  Abused  that 
poor  innocent  ball.  Noted  the  swift  develop- 
ment of  the  Junior  sportswomen  in  their 
tactics  as  Hockey  players.  (Marg.  Field  gets 
hit  between  the  goal  posts.) 

Oct.  13 — Much  talk  about  horses,  but  not 
understanding  the  particulars,  we  decided 
the  horses  didn't  choose  to  run! 

Oct.  21 — Another  tradition!  The  Pike. 
Such  costumes,  shower  baths  to  organ 
grinders  and  the  inseparable  Siamese.  No 
one  should  ever  miss  this  celebration. 

Nov.  1 — Undue  amount  of  distress  shown 
by  Mr.  Bo's  gym  classes.  Girls  simply  can't 
do  plastic  exercises  on  the  sharp  upturned 
edges  ot  bobby-pins,  strewn  so  carelessly 
about  the  floor. 

Nov.  18 — First  Scarab  Benefit  Dance. 
T'was  cold  and  wintry  without — T'was 
radiant  and  merry  within.  Decorations 
"streamed"  from  all  angles,  the  musicians 
were  struggling  to  produce  heat  ("get  hot") 
and  the  couples  bounced  hither  and  thither 
with  remarkable  alacrity. 


Nov.     23 — Recess! 
words  can  express  it! 


Thanksgiving!      No 


Nov.  26 — Consternation  abroad,  and 
great  discovery — "Schmeedie"  admitted 
that  he  couldn't  wiggle  his  ears. 

Dec.  1 — Only  three  weeks  more  till 
Christmas  vacation! 

Dec.  9 — Senior  Dance  Demonstration. 
Shambling  gaits  were  trained  into  those 
movements  expected  only  of  those  treading 
amid  ethereal  realms.  Anyhow,  the  program 
was  pretty. 

Dec.  10 — Error!  Guess  whose:  "All 
animals  are  cows,  but  all  cows  aren't  animals. 

Dec.  16 — Such  noble  suppressions.  We 
sat  quietly  through  Candle  Lighting  Service. 
It  was  as  ever,  inspiring  and  impressive. 
Then  hurried  farewells,  and  off  to  the  various 
states  back  to  Father  and  Mother! 

Jan.  5 — Only  two  days  since  Christmas 
vacation,  but  then,  only  seventy-three  days 
until  Spring  vacation! 


Jan. 


-Strive  to  resume  work. 


Jan.  9 — New  basket  ball  blown  up.  No 
one  wants  to  soil  it. 

Jan.  15 — Mr.  Teuscher  "looked  hard"  at 
"Gary."  We  should  think  that  the  town 
would  be  off  the  map  this  time. 

Jan.  17 — Mrs.  Loeb  announces — "we  will 
finish  Thinking  next  Tuesday." 

Jan.  21 — Juniors  undergo  examination  in 
English.  Miss  Lyons  discovered  that  they 
did  nobly  by  putting  down  all  they  knew, 
a  lot  they  had  forgotten,  and  more  that  she 
had  never  heard  of. 

Jan.  27 — Mid-Year  Demonstration.  It 
takes  courage  as  well  as  skill  to  be  in  a  club 
drill,  for  we  learn  methods  ot  heavy  artillery 
in  addition  to  lithe  movements. 
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Calendar  1927-1928 


fan.  28 — Same  as  "  27"  with  light  artillery. 

Jan.  30-31 — O-O-Oh!  Such  times!  Draw 
your  own  conclusions. 

Feb.  1 — New  semester,  and  no  vacation. 
Big  gyp! 

Feb.  4 — Noble  members  of  C.  N.  S.  P.  E. 
undergo  danger  of  water-log  to  gain  their 
emblem  of  the  Red  Cross. 

Feb.  10 — Second  Scarab  Dance.  Valentine 
decoration  scheme.  Very  attractive  in  all 
phases;  dresses,  suits,  etc. 

Feb.  13 — Interest  waned  in  Psychology 
class.    Jane  wasn't  there  to  argue  her  points. 

Feb.  16 — Propaganda  going  about  — 
Juniors  not  supposed  to  have  any  chance 
against  Seniors  in  basket  ball.  Now  we're 
not  so  sure. 

Feb.  24 — Seniors  won  many  boxes  of 
Fannie  May's.  That  dear  lady  has  a  new 
rival — Mrs.  Stoner,  lately  from  Montana. 

Feb.  29 — Once  in  every  four  years,  Ellen 
arrives  on  time  for  her  first  morning  class. 
General  jubilancy!!! 

Mar.  1 — Canvassing  for  Who's  Who.  Such 
a  bother.    "Who's  Who?"  is  right. 

Mar.  6 — Lodge  versus  Faculty  in  basket 
ball.  All  of  Crow's  Nest  present  in  upper 
balcony.  Miss  Musselman  refereed,  no  score 
announced.  Note:  "W,"  3rd.  floor  of 
Greenwood,  is  awarded  permanent  house- 
keeping flag. 

Mar.  10 — Bridge  Benefit  at  Piccadilly 
Hotel.  A  lovely  afternoon  was  spent  and  so 
beneficial  were  the  results. 

Mar.  13 — Full  attendance  at  assembly. 
Even  Kendall's  Juniors  came. 

Mar.  15 — We  are  taught  the  significance 
of  our  troublesome  calls  over  the  telephone. 


Good  demonstration  of  the  Hunt  and  Poke 
system. 

Mar.  16 — "We  are  what  we  are  because 
we  never  would  have  known  what  we  should 
have  been  if  we  hadn't." 

Mar.  19 — Question:  How  many  kinds  of 
meat  has  a  turtle? 

Answer:  Very  light,  light,  medium,  dark, 
very  dark. 

Mar.  23 — Kendall  versus  Greenwood  in 
basket  ball  game,  Greenwood  the  challeng- 
ers.   Such  an  outcome! 

Mar.  25 — "Sh-h-h!  There's  a  lady  sitting 
over  there  and  she's  looking  tor  a  teacher." 
One  can  never  act  too  well  under  fire  of 
observation. 

Mar.  30 — "In  the  Spring 

Cenespians'  musings 
Lightlv    turn    to    thoughts   of 
Vacation!! 

April  9 — School  began  with  our  first  class 
on  Monday  morning — not  a  minute  sooner 
and  not  a  minute  later! 

May  1 — Robins,  crocuses,  May  Festival — 
and  thoughts  of  camp. 

May  15 — Seniors  tear  about,  preparing  for 
days  to  come.  Juniors  put  on  responsible  air 
for  they  know  that  that  irresponsible  job  of 
setting  chairs  is  drawing  to  a  conclusion. 
"Well  done,  good  and  faithful  citizen." 

May  30 — A  holiday.  Memorable  in  more 
than  one  sense. 

May  31 — Commencement.  The  curtain 
goes  up.  More  than  one  sees  herself  a  strange 
inexperienced  actor  upon  an  unknown  stage, 
eager  to  discover  the  nature  of  the  audience's, 
World's,  reception  upon  which  his  future 
depends. 
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Friendship 

Friendship  is  the  golden  chain 

That  firmly  holds  with  might  and  main 
By  links  of  laughter,  smiles,  and  tears 

Entwined  in  memory's  golden  years 
That  reaches  far  to  the  long  trail's  end 

And  hinds  the  heart  of  friend  and  friend. 
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You  will  be  what  you  will  to 
be; 
Let    failure    find    its    false 
content 
In  that  poor  word   "environ- 
ment" 
But  spirit  scorns  it,  and  is 
free. 

It  masters  time,  it   conquers 
space, 
It  cows  that  boastful  trick- 
ster Chance, 
And  bids  the  tyrant  Circum- 
stance 
Uncrown  and  fill  a  servant's 
place. 

But    human    will,    that    force 
unseen, 
The  offspring  of  a  deathless 
soul, 
Can  hew  the  way  to  any  goal, 
Though     walls    of     granite 
intervene. 
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Top  Row — Fritch,  Hodsdon,  Wittgenstein,  Hancq,  Carlisle. 
Second  Row — Wagner,  Senchak,  Ewing,  Brenisholtz,  Lerch. 
Bottom  Row — Mascione,  Van  Gundy,  Capt.  Pegnato. 


Junior-Senior  Hockey  Game 

After  diligent  training  from  the  sturdy  Seniors,  the  Juniors  displayed  their 
skill  in  the  first  hockey  game  for  C.  N.  S.  P.  E.  on  November  30th. 

The  wings  of  night  had  scarcely  lifted  from  the  field,  all  was  silent,  when  the 
shrill  whistle  of  the  referee  cut  through  the  crisp  air,  and  the  game  was  on.  Specta- 
tors held  their  seats  in  wonder  and  amazement. 

After  a  year  of  vigorous  playing  the  Seniors  showed  the  Juniors  splendid 
technique  of  the  game. 

Both  teams  were  equally  divided  as  to  passing  and  guarding,  but  the  Seniors 
through  their  year  of  experience,  were  of  course  more  skillful. 

The  first  half  of  the  game  was  really  exciting,  ending  with  the  score  3-0  in 
favor  of  the  Seniors.  The  second  half  was  on,  and  both  teams  resolved  to  outdo 
the  other.  Near  the  end  of  the  second  half  Ewing  of  the  Juniors  made  a  spectacular 
drive  for  the  goal,  and  scored  one  for  the  Juniors.  The  Seniors  led  the  Juniors  on  a 
merry  chase  throughout  the  rest  of  the  game.  The  second  half  was  over  with  the 
score  standing  7-1. 

Both  teams  showed  clean  play  and  good  sportsmanship  throughout  the  game, 
and  the  brave  little  Juniors  took  their  defeat  like  warriors. 
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Top  Row — Hicklin,  Boomhower,  Johnson,  Mayer,  McCloskey,  Kraynak,  Beers,  Goodman. 
Bottom  Row — Bennett,  Michaelsen,  O'Shea,  Capt.,  Schulze,  Sakowski. 
Absent  from  picture:  Anderson,  Poncar. 


Junior  Sectional  Hockey  Game 

Washington  Park  was  the  scene  of  the  chosen  battle  between  Section  I  and 
Section  II,  which  combat  would  decide  the  winning  team.  The  winning  team  would 
then  go  forth  and  meet  a  still  stronger  team  of  Seniors.  Many  yells  were  heard  as 
the  two  Junior  teams  walked  upon  the  field  of  battle  both  ready  to  play  their  best. 
The  play  was  nearly  even  until  a  member  of  the  Section  II  team  made  a  goal  at  the 
opponents'  cage  which  scored  in  Section  I's  favor.  This  seemed  to  pep  them  up  so 
they  proceeded  to  make  another  goal.  At  the  end  of  the  first  half  the  score  stood 
2  to  o  for  Section  I. 

The  next  half  was  a  roaring  fight  that  had  the  crowd  in  a  frenzy  of  excitement. 
The  game  was  close  all  the  way,  ending  with  the  score  i  to  o,  Section  I  the  winner. 


Senior  Sectional  Hockey  Game 

After  having  Section  I  win  the  first  sectional  game  it  was  up  to  Senior  Section 
II  to  save  the  reputation  of  the  "Dorm."  The  game  started  and  within  a  few 
minutes  Section  II  Seniors  made  the  first  goal.  This  seemed  to  be  an  unlucky  day 
for  Section  I,  for  many  times  they  had  the  ball  down  to  the  goal  but  it  wouldn't 
go  in. 

In  the  second  half  both  seemed  to  lag  and  the  ball  was  hit  from  one  end  of  the 
field  to  the  other.  The  game  finally  ended  with  Senior  Section  II  winner,  score  4  to  o. 
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Top  Row — Wolfe,  Cohen,  French. 

Bottom  Row — Boomhower,  Roach,  Bennett,  Capt.,  Mayer,  Sakowski. 


First  Junior-Senior  Basket  Ball  Game 

After  many  weeks  of  hard  practice  the  Juniors  and  the  Seniors  were  ready  to 
play  their  first  game  of  basket  ball.  Spectators  had  placed  themselves  in  places 
where  the  game  could  be  seen  at  all  angles.  The  two  coaches  were  conversing  with 
each  other  wildly,  each  of  course  betting  on  their  team. 

Captains  ready,  score-keepers  ready,  time-keepers  ready,  also  the  referee,  the 
whistle  blew  and  the  game  was  on.  Both  teams  played  as  hard  as  they  could  from 
the  start  because  many  boxes  of  Fannie  May's  were  to  be  sacrificed  at  the  outcome 
of  the  game.  The  Seniors  soon  took  the  lead  with  the  wonderful  and  spectacular 
shooting  by  Miss  Wolfe,  but  the  Juniors  soon  found  their  stride  and  as  the  first 
half  ended  the  score  was  12  to  14  in  favor  of  Seniors. 

The  second  half  started  with  the  Juniors  fighting  harder  than  ever,  which  soon 
tied  the  score.  The  score  was  very  close  throughout  the  rest  of  the  game  and  the 
second  half  ended  30  to  28  in  favor  of  the  mighty  Seniors.  The  plucky  Juniors 
accepted  defeat  with  a  smile  as  all  good  sportsmen  do  and  should. 
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WirrcENSTEiN,  Capt.,  Carriger,  Van  Gundy,  Keller,  Hodsdon,  Parker,  Ewing,  Hartman. 


Second  Junior-Senior  Basket  Ball  Game 

Zip,  zing,  the  second  Junior-Senior  basket  ball  game  was  on  in  full  swing.  Girls 
in  the  gallery,  girls  on  the  buck,  girls  on  the  piano,  girls  everywhere,  all  enthusiastic 
and  in  high  spirits,  hoping  that  the  best  team  would  win. 

The  game  was  started  in  the  customary  manner.  Both  teams  fought  valiantly 
from  the  beginning  until  the  end.  It  was  a  memorable  game,  never  will  it  be 
forgotten.  The  Seniors  took  the  lead  immediately  and  held  onto  it  for  quite  a 
while.  The  Juniors  realized  that  they  too  could  do  it  and  so  proceeded  to  show  the 
spectators  a  lively  and  interesting  game.  The  score  at  the  end  of  the  first  half 
stood  19  to  18  in  favor  of  the  Juniors. 

The  second  half  was  on,  both  teams  full  of  fervor  and  vim.  Each  team  had 
equal  opportunity  to  make  goals  and  they  surely  made  baskets  one  right  after 
another.  The  ball  seemed  suddenly  to  forsake  the  Juniors  and  the  Seniors  made  a 
rapid  fire  on  goals  which  sent  the  score  flying  up  for  the  Seniors.  The  score  at 
the  end  of  the  game  was  54  to  36  in  favor  of  the  Seniors  and  again  the  Juniors 
yielded  to  defeat  with  high  ideals  of  sportsmanship. 
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Top  Row — Roach,  Bigelow,  French,  Mayer. 

Middle  Row — Sakowski,  Boomhower,  Bennett,  Cap!.,  O'Shea. 

Bottom  Row — Cohen,  Youhay. 


Senior  Volley  Ball  Game 

The  Seniors  played  their  first  game  while  the  Juniors  had  to  attend  class,  missing 
one  of  the  best  games  of  volley  ball.  As  the  game  started  both  teams  were  eager  to 
win  and  certainly  put  up  a  stiff  battle.  Though  not  many  attended  the  game  there 
was  noise  and  excitement  in  plenty.  The  ball  remained  in  the  air  for  an  indefinite 
length  of  time  and  the  spectators  held  their  breath  until  finally  Section  I  took  the 
lead. 

In  the  second  half  both  teams  played  with  about  the  same  skill  but  Section  I 
had  the  advantage  of  the  lead  from  the  first  half,  which  they  kept,  and  at  the  end 
of  the  game  won  with  the  score  50  to  36. 
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Tot>  Row — Van  Gundy,  Carriger,  F.bixger. 

Middle  Row — Senchak,  Phii.pot,  Wittgenstein',  Mascione. 

Bottom  Row — Pegnato,  Lerch,  dipt.,  Hartman. 


Junior  Volley  Ball  Game 

After  playing  out  the  season  of  basket  ball  the  Juniors  were  ready  to  try  their 
skill  in  another  field.  Tournaments  were  held  in  both  sections.  There  was  good 
material  in  the  class  and  at  any  time  of  the  day  you  could  see  them  practicing  in 
the  gym.  The  first  game  was  played  on  Friday,  March  23rd.  The  play  was  exciting 
from  the  beginning  and  the  score  see-sawed  up  and  down  first  for  one  team  then 
for  the  other  until  Section  I  capped  the  climax  and  steadily  kept  the  lead.  It  was 
such  a  shock  for  the  other  team  that  they  could  hardly  overcome  it  and  the  game 
went  on  with  Section  I  in  the  lead.    Score  at  the  end  was  60  to  41  for  Section  I. 
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The  Camp  Song 

{Melody — "By  the  Camp  Fire") 

Where  the  waters  kiss  the  silent  shore 
There's  a  camping  spot  that  we  adore 
When  the  evening  shadows  fall 
And  the  night  winds  call. 
On  the  dunes  just  underneath  the  trees 
Where  the  grass  is  waving  in  the  breeze, 
There  we'll  build  a  Council  Fire 
Clear  and  bright  through  the  night. 

Chorus: 

Come  where  the  Big  Chief  is  calling. 

Come  where  the  firelight  is  falling, 

Down  on  the  beach  where  the  moon  shines  high. 

Our  tribes  will  meet  you,  greet  you, 

Waiting  where  the  flames  are  glowing, 

Pottawattomie,  Winnebago,  Susquehanna  and  the  Iroquois,  so  true. 

Come  where  our  ukes  are  ringing, 

Where  all  our  songs  we  are  singing. 

The  whip-poor-will  is  calling  you  (is  calling  you). 

Don't  you  hear  your  Big  Chief  call? 

Don't  you  hear  your  tribal  cry? 

Oh,  you  brave  tribes, 

Come  by  the  camp  fire, 

Come  by  the  camp  fire  bright. 
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Top  Row — Mr.  Faulkenburg,  Zhonta,  Akago,  Medamin,  Notawah,  Okepi,  Mr.  Teuscher. 
Middle  Ron — Owakon,  Miska,  Koda. 

Big  Chief  Wapo 


Counselors 

They  were  to  us  both  councilors  and  counselors — we  respected  them  as 
members  of  the  "powers  that  be"  and  loved  them  as  friends  to  whom  we  could 
turn  in  need.  They  kept  camp  humming  and  helped  to  make  it  one  of  our  dearest 
memories. 

Camp  has  taught  us  many  things  and  it  was  always  the  counselors  who  led 
us  to  the  right  conclusions.  Our  skill  improved  and  with  our  bodily  self-confidence 
we  learned  our  limits.  But  skill  was  not  all,  of  course  -  its  improvement  was 
accompanied  by  increased  mental  and  moral  stamina. 

These  counselors  of  ours  will  never  be  forgotten  for  their  constant  patience 
and  lovaltv. 
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Top  Row — Danford,  Scribe,  Aucutt,  Brown,  Bennett,  O'Shea,  Ross. 

Bottom  Row — Sherek,  Beardsley,  Oleska,  Hawlev,  Schwarzentruber,  Lawrence,  Michaei.sen 
Alice  Moore,  Chief. 


Susquehanna  Tribe 

Oh,  Susquehanna  tribe,  we  love  you,  yes,  we  do; 

Your  colors  white  and  blue, 

To  you  we'll  all  be  true. 

It  seems  to  me  you  were  the  best 

Of  all  the  tribes  we  knew, 

For  we  love  you,  yes,  we  do, 

Oh,  Sussies,  blue. 
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Top  Row — Nelson,  Jorgensen,  Childers,  Mattlage,  Schui.ze,  Newman,  Mays,  Patterson,  Scrit 
Bottom  Roto — Heller,  Yenne,  Fitch,  Poncar,  Reynolds,  Stetson. 
Mabel  Johnson,  Chief. 


POTTAWATTOMIE   TrIBE 

Pottawattomies,  Pottawattomies,  we  love  you,  we  do, 

With  your  red  so  bright  and  gay 

You'll  never  fade  away. 

When  we  are  blue, 

We'll  dream  ot  you. 

Pottawattomies,  Pottawattomies,  we'll  always  be  true. 
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Top  Row — Appleton,  Bowen,  Nelson,  Piehl,  Bigelow,  Grant,  Scribe,  Rastede. 
Bottom  Row — Shem,  Kraynak,  Porter,  Anderson,  Riedy,  Williams. 
Evelyn  Mayer,  Chief. 


Iroquois  Tribe 


From  Wetomachek  by  the  silver  waters, 

A  spot  of  beauty,  friendship  and  of  joy, 

We  hail  our  tribe,  the  Iroquois. 

By  the  silver  waves  we'll  build  our  camp  file. 

Sparkling  waves  and  embers  reach  the  sky. 

Loyalty  and  honor  must  rise  higher. 

On  the  Irie  tribe  you  may  rely. 

From  Wetomachek  by  the  silver  waters, 

A  spot  of  beauty,  friendship  and  of  joy, 

We  hail  our  tribe,  the  Iroquois. 
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Top  Row — Fraser,  Bihlmeier,  Walters,  Benson,  Weber,  Neilsok,  Beers,  Myers. 

Bottom  Row — Fash,  Field,  Knotty,  Youhav,  Chapple,  Goodman,  Boomhower,  Scribe. 

Maxine  Oberndorf,  Chief. 


Winnebago  Tribe 

The  dearest  tribe  of  all  the  tribes 

In  this  whole  camp,  to  me, 

It  is  the  tribe  of  the  emerald-green, 

The  fulfillment  of  our  dream. 

It  has  the  might, 

It  has  the  fight, 

And  it  will  surely  win. 

Through  thick,  and  thin,  we'll  wear  a  grin 

For  our  dear  old  Winnie  tribe. 
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Counselors 


Edith  Jordan 
Alice  Beaman 
Marjorie  Harrowell 
Aria  Fultz 
Helene  Lyons 
Ivis  Beth  Repke 
Dorothy  Westendorp 
Irene  Spiker  Whitten 
Dorothy  Jenkins 
Marjorie  Watson 
Julia  Dalrymple 
Emilie  Zobel 
Albert  Teuscher 
Mr.  Faulkenburg 


Alice  Moore 
Mabel  Johnson 
Evelyn  Mayer 
Maxine  Oberndorf 


Adeline  Sherer 
Sophie  Mattlage 
Mary  Shem 
Margaret  Field 
Virginia  Boomhower 


Wapo" 

happy 

Koda" 

friend 

Owakon  " 

determined 

Teka" 

comrade 

Medamin" 

art  of  healing 

Akago" 

to  create 

Okepi " 

to  assist 

Miska" 

splendid  spirit 

Notawah" 

thoughtful 

Zhonta" 

trustworthy 

Chiefs 

'Taskan"  pleasant  laughter 

'Minoway"  magic  voice 

'Neva"  life  breath 

'Tsana"  to  respect  and  honor 

Campers 

'Cheemi"  ever-working  little  one 

'Nesin"  one  who  helps,  always  cheerful 

'Wita"  island  of  purpose 

'Suta"  to  be  fond  of  heart 

'Tcida"  marking  toward  progress 


The  Meaning  of  Indian  Names 

When  Big  Chief  Wapo  speaks  those  solemn  words,  "no  more  shall  we  call  her 
by  her  own  name,  but  throughout  the  rest  of  camp  she  shall  be  known  by  her 
Indian  name,"  some  one  has  received  the  highest  honor  attainable  at  camp,  and  as 
the  leaf  signifying  her  identity  rises  toward  the  stars  in  smoke,  everyone's  heart 
involuntarily  swells.  At  each  council  fire,  those  girls  deemed  worthy  by  their  tribes 
and  the  counselors  are  awarded  this  honor.  Thereafter  they  are  called  by  the 
Indian  name  and  try  to  live  up  to  the  responsibility  it  implies. 
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Camp  Songs 

Omaha  Tribal  Prayer 

Wa-kon-da  dhe-dhu 
Wa-pa  dhin  a-ton-he, 
Wa-kon-da  dhe-dhu 
Wa-pa  dhin  a-ton-he. 

Father,  a  needy  one 
Stands  before  thee; 
I  that  sins;  am  he. 


-e/S"- 


Hail  to  thee,  Wetomachek, 

The  camp  we  all  adore. 

Her  tribes  are  gay, 

Her  tribes  are  true, 

Because,  Wetomachek,  we  all  love  you. 

From  you  we'll  learn  to  work  and  play 

And  make  the  best  ot  every  day. 

For  the  camp  ot  camps 

Is  our  dear  Wetomachek. 

There   is    a    camp    at    Power's    Lake, 

Power's  Lake, 
And    for   it    nothing   would    we    take, 

would  we  take, 
For    we    work   and   play    to   pass    the 

hours  away, 
We're  happy  all  the  livelong  day. 
For  there's  Wetomachek  happiness, 
And  Wetomachek  healthfulness, 
And  Wetomachek  friendships 
That  are  good  and  true. 
So  come  and  join  us  in  a  cheer,  in  a 

cheer, 
Join  with  us  everyone  who  is  here,  who 

is  here, 
For  we'll   always   love   that  camp   at 

Power's  Lake. 
Its  bonds  and  ties  shall  never  break, 

shall  never  break. 


Yawning  in  the  morning 
When  the  whistles  bid  you  run, 
Yawning  in  the  morning 
When  the  day  has  just  begun, 
The  water  will  be  cold 
But  you  know  you  must  be  bold. 
Oh,  the  yawns  we're  yawning 
In  the  morning! 

Smiling  at  meal  time 
When  the  dining  bell  has  rung. 
Smiling  during  work-time, 
For  we're  always  having  fun. 
We  cannot  help  but  grin, 
For  just  see  the  camp  we're  in. 
Oh,  the  smiles  we're  smiling 
For  it's  smile  time. 


We  want  to  go  on  an  all-night  hike, 

Um  and  we  want  to  go  soon. 

We  want  to  hike  to  a  peppy  tune, 

Um  as  we  did  in  June. 

We  want  to  sleep  beneath  the  stars, 

Um  and  a  harvest  moon. 

We  want  to  go  on  an  all-night  hike, 

Um  and  we  want  to  go,  um  and  we 

want  to  go, 
Um  and  we  want  to  so  soon. 
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SUSSIF,   SONGS 


POTTIE   SONGS 


Tune:  Moonlight  and  Roses 

To  you  we're  singing, 

The  one  dear  tribe  we  love. 

It  is  the  Sussies  to  whom 

We  give  our  best. 

Through  all  its  trials  and  troubles 

We'll  always  be  true. 

We  are  the  Sussies, 

The  Sussies  true  blue. 

Tune:  When  Day  Is  Done 

Oh,  Sussie  tribe,  for  you  we'll  cheer 
And  fight  to  win, 
Oh,  Sussie  tribe,  we  know 
You've  lots  of  pep  and  vim. 
We're  loyal,  we're  true 
To  your  dear  color,  blue. 
We  love  you,  we'll  keep  you 
The  best  of  all  the  tribes  we  knew; 
Oh,  Sussie  tribe,  when  far  apart 
We'll  hear  your  call 
And  treasure  your  ideals  in  our  hearts. 
Although  we  miss  the  tribe  we  love, 
We'll  always  hold 

The  memories  that  are  worth  far  more 
than  gold. 

Tune:  Hiawatha's  Melody  of  Love 

And  the  song  they  sang 

Was  a  Susquehanna  melody, 

Just  a  simple  reverie 

Of  the  days  that  used  to  be. 

As  we  sat  entranced 

Beneath  the  weeping  willow  tree, 

Every  Sussie  ashore 

Sang  of  Indian  lore. 

As  the  four  big  tribes 

Sat  near  the  firelight  beaming  bright, 

And  the  songs  we  sing  tonight 

Memories  bring  to  light 

Of  the  deeds  of  bold  braves 

Of  the  long,  long  ago, 

As  we  sing  the  Susquehanna  melody. 


Tune:  Somebody  s  Lonesome 
Here's  to  the  Potties,  we  hail  thee  in 

accents  high, 
You  have  the  spirit  to  strive  on,  to 

keep  on,  do  or  die. 
In  each  endeavor,  we'll  follow  you, 
We'll  help  in  all  we  can  do. 
So  here's  a  song  to  the  Potties, 
A  cheer  to  you. 

And  when  the  Pottie  tribe  all  falls  in 

line 
We're  going  to  put  one  over  every  time. 
And  for  Wetomachek  we  will  yell, 
And  for  the  Pottie  tribe  we'll  yell,  we'll 

yell,  we'll  yell,  we'll  yell. 
So  fight,  fight,  fight  for  every  game 
And  we'll  win  all  others  in  the  main, 
And  we'll  roll  all  others  off  the  side, 

off  the  side, 
Pottawattomies,  Rah! 

Tune:  I  Love  You  Truly 

Pottie  tribe,  we  love  you,  we  do. 

We're  always  fighting  for  you. 

We're  loyal  to  our  chief  and  tribe 

And  to  our  colors  true. 

Round  the  Council  fire  gleaming, 

Our  dreams  we  all  are  dreaming. 

Want  you  for  the  best — 

Better  than  the  rest. 

Pottie  tribe,  we  love  you,  we  do. 

Of  all  the  tribes  we  love  the  Potties 

best, 
To  its  name  we'll  ever  be  true. 
In  work  and  play  we're  faithful  every 

day, 
So  we  sing  the  praises  of  our  tribe. 
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irie  SONGS 


When  the  moon  plays  peek-a-boo, 

And  the  stars  shine  down  on  you 

All  the  Iries  are  here  from  far  and  near, 

To  sing  a  song  to  you. 

Iroquois,  we  love  you  best. 

You're  far  better  than  the  rest. 

So  we'll  sing  tonight,  while  the  stars 

shine  bright 
And  the  moon  plays  peek-a-boo. 

As  we  gather  round  the  fire, 

Our  dear  tribe  to  praise. 

Sun  is  slowly  setting, 

On  us  tall  its  rays. 

Iries  we  will  help  you 

And  try  in  all  our  work  and  play 

To  be  a  loyal  tribe  to  you, 

To  your  ideals  be  true, 

Oh,  Iroquois! 


Tune:  You're  the  One 
Oh,  Iroquois,  the  best  of  tribes, 
To  you  we'll  all  be  true. 
To  your  emblem  of  the  eagle  bold, 
And  colors,  white  and  gold. 
We  will  show  the  rest  where  our  skill  is, 
As  we  win  in  water,  track  and  tennis. 
Throughout  days  of  yore 
They'll  repeat  the  score 
Made  by  the  Iroquois. 


WINNIE   SONGS 


Tune:  Remembering 

Oh,  Winnies,  our  dear  old  Winnies 
We'll  love  you  forever  more. 
We'll  never  forget  the  best  tribe 
Among  the  campers  along  the  shore. 
We'll  triumph  in  all  we  enter, 
We're  loyal,  brave  and  true. 
Oh,  Winnies,  our  dear  old  Winnies, 
We  love  you,  oh  yes,  we  do. 
We'll  remember  you. 

Tune:  Sweet  Hortense 

Oh,  oh,  you  Winnebago, 

There    never    was    a    tribe    like    the 

Winnebago. 
We  have  the  swimmers  and  the  track 

men  too. 
We  can  ever  row  and  tilt  a  canoe. 
Every  morning,  when  we  awake 
We're  the  first  to  jump  in  the  lake. 
Oh  boy,  we're  immense! 
We  ain't  good-looking,  but  we've  got 

good  sense. 

Tune:  My  Wild  Irish  Rose 

Oh,  Winnebago  tribe,  the  dearest  tribe 

of  all. 
You  may  search  everywhere, 
But  none  can  compare 
To  the  Winnebago  tribe. 
The  fairest  on  any  shore, 
Thy  fame  forever  more 
Will  live  in  our  hearts 
When  we're  far  apart 
From  our  Winnebaao  tribe. 
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TRACK 

Individual  winners — Mabel  Johnson 

Winning  team — Potties 

Records: 

Running  broad  jump  .      13  ft.  9^  in. 

Running  high  jump   .      .  4  ft.  2       in. 


Catherine  Neilson 


Shot  put 30  ft.        . 

Hurl  ball 78  ft.  5J2  in. 

Javelin 55  ft-        ■ 

Pole  vault 7  ft.  8       in. 

Discus 63  ft.  6}  2  in. 


Helen  Oleska 

Sophie  Mattlage 

Evelyn  Mayer 

Catherine    Neilson 

Catherine    Neilson 

.  Sophie  Mattlage 

Evelyn  Mayer 

Mary  Shem 


SWIMMING 

Individual  winners — Mary  Shem  (swimming)  Evelyn  Mayer  (diving) 

Winning  team — Iries 

High  Point  Scorers:    Mary  Shem 13 

Vivien  Bennett 12 

Evelyn  Mayer 11 

HORSEMANSHIP 

First  place     .      .  Jane  Bigelow Irie 

Second  place  .      Catherine  Neilson Winnie 

Third  place  .      .      .     Evelyn  Mayer Irie 

ARCHERY 

First  place Potties 

First  place Potties 

First  place Iries — Potties — Winnies 

TENNIS 

Winner     ....      Eloise  Anderson Irie 

Runner-up  .     Jane  Bigelow Irie 

Counselor  vs.  Camper Eloise  Anderson 

BASEBALL 

First  place Iries 

Second  place Sussies — Potties 

BOAT  AND   CANOE   RACES 

First  place Iries 

Second  place Winnies  (boats) 

Potties  (canoes) 
BOAT  AND   CANOE   CARNIVAL 

Boat First  place Iries 

Canoe First  place Winnies 
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Tennis 

With  five  splendid  courts  and  many  enthusiastic  Wetomachek  campers,  tennis 
proved  to  be  one  of  the  most  interesting  activities  in  camp.  Beginners  became  much 
more  interested  in  tennis  by  playing  in  the  tournament,  while  our  stars  displayed 
their  skill  and  speed  in  some  very  splendid  matches. 

After  the  tournaments  were  in  full  swing,  the  remarks  one  heard  were,  "Which 
court  may  we  haver"  and  "Will  you  line  for  me?"  The  courts  were  full  from  early 
morn  until  the  shades  of  evening  were  lowered. 

The  camp  tournament  was  the  most  exciting  because  each  tribe  just  knew  it 
had  the  best  player.  But  after  all  was  said  and  done,  it  was  sort  of  a  family  affair, 
with  Anderson  of  the  Iries  defeating  Bigelow  of  the  Iries. 


Baseball 

A  click,  click,  click  on  a  glass  was  heard  from  the  head  of  the  counselors'  table 
and  then,  "There  will  be  a  baseball  game  tonight.  Everyone  be  at  the  diamond  in 
half  an  hour."    And  then  we  knew  we  were  going  to  have  an  exciting  evening. 

A  round  robin  tournament  was  arranged  and  two  games  a  week  were  played 
between  the  different  tribes.  Were  they  exciting?  When  the  hour  came  both  teams 
were  there,  each  with  a  group  of  loyal  rooters  to  help  them  along.  They  were  ex- 
citing! The  Irie  tribe  finished  with  a  victorious  team,  having  won  every  game  they 
played. 

Of  course  something  must  be  said  of  the  counselors'  team.  There's  Zhonta — 
although  her  "Charlie  horse"  kept  her  from  running,  she  could  hit  the  ball.  Then 
Wapo — who  always  got  so  excited,  and  Owakon  who  could  bat  the  ball  and  run  at 
least  three  bases  before  the  ball  came  down  out  of  the  air,  and  Medamin, — well — 
she'll  learn  to  play! 

Track 

Everyone  always  found  time  to  go  out  and  practice  track,  no  matter  how  busy 
she  was,  and  practice  after  hours  became  quite  popular.  You  see,  everyone 
wanted  that  double  ice-cream  cone  that  Mr.  Teuscher  offered.  However,  practice 
makes  perfect,  and  as  the  days  went  by  everyone  either  improved  or  was  disabled. 

Competition  soared  high  between  the  tribes  throughout  camp,  but  when  it 
came  time  for  the  track  meet  we  didn't  know  whether  there  would  be  one  or  not. 
The  poor  Sussies  and  Iries  were  so  "banged-up."  Some  had  "Charlie  horse,"  some 
sprained  ankles  and  others  had  boils.  Finally  Wapo  said  we  could  have  the  track 
meet.    Why,  camp  wouldn't  be  camp  without  the  meet! 

Excitement  ran  high,  when  the  shot  of  the  pistol  announced  that  the  first  heat 
of  the  hurdles  was  off.  Johnson  of  the  Potties  and  Xeilson  of  the  Winnies  tied  for 
high  point  scorer.  The  Potties  won  the  team  honors,  with  Johnson  winning  the 
75-yard  dash  and  the  hurdles. 
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Swimming 

My!  but  it  was  cold  and  how  we  hated  to  leave  our  warm  beds  for  morning  dip, 
yet  those  first  painful  moments  before  the  dip  were  worth  enduring  when  one 
thinks  of  the  glorious  feeling  afterwards.    At  least  the  "Lodge"  thinks  so. 

There  were  three  classes  of  swimmers  at  camp:  beginners,  life-savers,  and 
advanced  swimmers.  Before  camp  was  over  the  beginners  were  no  longer  beginners 
but  regular  swimmers.  Most  of  the  girls  in  the  life-saving  class  passed  the  examina- 
tion the  last  week  of  camp.  But  it  was  the  advanced  class  that  was  looked  at  with 
awe  as  they  dove  into  the  deep  water. 

The  day  of  the  swimming  meet  was  clear  and  warm.  The  events  were:  diving, 
swimming  for  form,  speed,  and  relays.  The  novelty  race  with  the  hands  tied  was 
the  most  exciting  and  interesting.  The  Iries,  with  Shem  swimming  for  form  and 
Mayer  diving,  came  out  victorious. 

Riding 

Horseback  riding  at  camp  was  looked  forward  to  with  much  pleasure.  With  Mr. 
Faulkenburg  as  instructor,  many  pleasant  trips  were  enjoyed  by  those  who  liked 
to  ride.  The  beginners  were  kept  in  the  ring  for  a  few  lessons,  until  they  were  used 
to  the  bumps,  but  soon  they  were  able  to  enjoy  the  trips  along  the  roads  around 
Wetomachek. 

The  last  week  was  the  horse  show;  it  held  much  interest  and  was  quite  thrilling, 
especially  the  chair  relay,  a  potato  relay  and  the  dashes.  The  individual  score 
for  horsemanship  was  won  by  Jane  Bigelow,  an  Irie. 

Boating  and  Canoeing 

"Swim  your  hundred  yards  before  you  may  enter  a  canoe."  Thus  we  were 
informed  at  the  beginning  of  our  boating  classes.  The  hours  spent  under  Owakon's 
careful  instruction  were  very  enjoyable.  She  knew  just  how  to  put  that  paddle  in 
the  water  and  give  it  the  proper  twist,  not  to  mention  turning  the  canoe  around. 
Never  were  there  such  enthusiastic  paddlers  ready  to  learn  to  paddle  a  canoe  in 
"true  Owakon  style."  What  thrills  we  experienced  when  we  learned  to  stand  on 
the  gunwales  and  paddle!  And,  oh,  what  fun  we  had  when  it  came  to  tipping  our 
canoes !  The  thrill  of  thrills  came  when  we  were  told  we  might  take  moonlight  rides 
after  lights  out.  Only  those  who  enjoyed  those  rides  know  how  impressive  it  was 
to  glide  along  in  the  moonlit  water. 

On  July  3rd,  the  annual  water  carnival  was  held,  with  representatives  from 
each  tribe  demonstrating  form  in  paddling,  bobbing,  tipping,  and  other  stunts.  The 
second  part  of  the  program  was  the  decoration  of  the  canoes  and  boats,  each  tribe 
having  one  of  each.  It  was  difficult  for  the  judges  to  award  honors  because  all  of 
the  boats  were  so  well  done.  The  Irie  boat  won  first  place.  It  represented  a 
"Hawaiian  Hut."  The  Winnie  canoe,  representing  "The  Back  Yard,"  took  first  for 
canoes. 
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Ayaka  Staff 

Editor — Anne  Fraser 
Sussie  Scribe — Laura  Danford  Irie  Scribe — Bessie  Grant 

Pottie  Scribe — Gladys  Patterson  Winnie  Scribe — Virginia  Boomhower 

At  every  council  fire  the  Ayaka  was  read  at  Wapo's  behest.  It  came  in  two 
sections  and  included  all  the  camp  news  and  literary  genius.  The  memories  of  a 
camp  rich  in  memories  are  treasured  in  its  pages.  These  loyal  scribes  assisted  their 
editor  in  collecting  the  news  and  humor  of  each  week  to  be  scattered  abroad  at 
council  fire.  The  Ayaka  was  accounted  one  of  the  pleasures  of  council  fire  by  its 
eager  listeners. 

THE   MANY   THINGS   IN   WETOMACHEK 
YV-e-t-o-m-a-c-h-e-k  C-a-m-p 


W— ork 

E — ats 

T — ennis 

O — vernight  hikes 

M — onkey  business 

A — rchery 

C — ounselors 

H — andicraft 

E— ffort 

K — nowledge 


C — omradeship 

A— ttitude 

M — orning  and  moonlight  dips 

P— lay 
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Nature 

To  every  camper  nature  was  a  most  fascinating  subject  and  we  were  fortunate 
in  having  such  a  wonderful  opportunity  to  study  it.  It  was  interesting  and  sur- 
prising to  discover  our  ignorance  regarding  the  birds  and  trees  we  see  every  day. 
Certainly  none  of  us  will  ever  forget  the  flicker,  wren,  cedar  wax-wing,  or  the  robin. 

Those  of  us  who  saw  the  birds  in  the  early  morning  are  still  wondering  whether 
or  not  it  was  worth  losing  our  well-earned  sleep.  Perhaps  it  was  though,  if  you 
were  lucky  enough  to  look  at  them  through  Koda's  field  glasses.  Several  boat 
trips  were  made  into  the  swamps.  These  trips  were  wonderful.  There  we  saw  the 
homes  of  many  birds  as  well  as  the  beauty  of  the  swamps,  themselves. 


Handicraft 

Handicraft  under  the  instruction  of  Akago  and  Teka  was  a  real  pleasure.  At 
first,  when  everyone  started  her  head  band,  handicraft  was  not  so  enjoyable,  but 
soon  the  tribal  competition  aroused  interest.  Animals  were  our  first  project.  They 
appeared  in  every  kind  and  description.  Then  we  made  portfolios  in  which  to  keep 
our  materials.  Following  this  came  the  cut-out  designs  for  our  tea-tiles.  Many 
of  us  became  discouraged  over  this;  many  considered  themselves  lucky  if  their 
friends  were  artistic;  others  even  let  the  instructor  do  it  for  them — but  don't  you 
try  it. 

Last  but  not  least  came  pine-needle  baskets.  Some  of  the  girls  decided  to  live 
in  the  lake  until  their  baskets  were  finished,  while  others  carried  theirs  to  the  tennis 
courts,  track  field  and  baseball  diamond,  working  every  spare  moment.  Much  care 
was  taken  with  the  baskets,  and  those  that  were  finished  were  very  pretty. 

The  last  week  of  camp  when  all  our  works  of  art  were  displayed,  we  breathed 
a  sigh  of  relief  and  came  to  the  conclusion  that  after  all  we  were  rewarded  for  our 
joyful  and  painful  hours  of  hard  work. 


Archery 

Archery  was  a  very  popular  sport  at  camp,  and  although  there  were  many 
different  sports  at  which  to  try  your  hand,  you  could  always  see  a  number  of  girls 
out  in  the  hot  sun,  braving  the  heat  to  perfect  their  archery. 

Wind,  the  bow  or  arrows  often  handicapped  or  helped  the  archer,  but  after 
all  it  was  the  aim  and  form  that  counted.  This  was  proven  on  the  day  of  the  final 
tournament  when  the  representatives  of  the  different  tribes  stepped  forward  to 
shoot  and  without  apparent  effort  were  rewarded  by  the  welcome  sound  of  arrows 
hitting  the  target. 

If  we  shot  straighter  and  with  better  form  at  the  end  of  camp,  we  owed  it  to 
Notawah,  who  was  always  willing  to  help  us. 

[  74  1 


*^- 


TH€   SCARAB 

W 


-e/Sw 


TH8   SCARAB  _ 


Camp  After  Two  Weeks 

We  have  been  at  camp  two  weeks  today. 

We  enjoyed  the  work  and  enjoyed  the  play. 

We  wish  the  days  wouldn't  go  so  fast, 

Two  weeks  of  camp  have  quickly  passed. 

Oh!  Just  to  hold  back  the  hands  of  time, 

To  keep  forever  these  days  sublime. 

Even  though  we  go  far  away 

The  friendships  made  are  formed  to  stay. 

The  evening  star,  the  clear  camp  dawn, 

The  silver  memories  of  camp  so  fond. 

The  moonlight  nights,  the  sky  so  blue, 

The  hikes  and  tramps  and  the  things  we  do 

That  fill  camp  days  with  happiness 

Are  of  our  life  the  very  best. 

As  the  days  too  quickly  fly, 

We  can't  help  but  suppress  a  sigh. 

Let's  make  the  most  of  every  day, 

Cheerful  in  work  and  happy  in  play, 

Crowding  each  hour  to  the  brim 

With  enthusiasm,  pep  and  vim. 

When  from  camp  friends  we  are  apart, 

Still  sacred  memories  in  our  heart 

Make  the  next  four  weeks  the  best 

In  swimming,  rowing  and  the  rest. 

The  weeks  of  camp  that  still  remain 

Will  be  a  climax  to  the  game. 

So  do  the  best  that  you  know  how 

And  make  the  most  of  your  camp  days  now. 
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Life  and  the  Hundred  Yard  Swim 

At  Camp  Wetomachek,  the  Meeting  Place  of  Friends,  one  of  the  requirements  is  that 
every  girl  must  swim  a  hundred  yards  before  she  is  permitted  to  go  out  in  the  boats  alone. 
This  may  not  seem  difficult  but  it  proved  very  hard  for  some  to  accomplish — some  girls  swam 
the  required  distance  the  first  time  they  tried;  others  the  second;  some  girls  did  not  make  it 
until  the  last  day  of  camp.  This  is  the  significant  thing — every  girl  at  camp  swam  her 
hundred  yards! 

We  seniors  are  soon  to  leave  C.  N.  S.  P.  E.  and  many  of  us  will  be  forced  to  make  our 
own  way  from  now  on.  Our  school  days  are  over — our  work  days  are  ahead.  Life  for  many 
will  perhaps  be  as  easy  as  the  hundred  yard  swim  was — for  others  it  will  be  hard.  Some 
may  reach  the  top  of  the  ladder  with  comparatively  little  struggling;  others  of  us  may 
never  reach  the  top.  But  even  if  this  is  true,  just  think  back  to  your  camp  days  and  remember 
that  each  girl's  work  was  finally  rewarded  and  keep  trying. 

The  little  poem  quoted  is  very  simple,  but  the  simple  things  are  very  often  of  greatest 
value  to  us. 

If  you  strike  a  thorn  or  rose, 

Keep  a-gom '! 
If  it  hails  or  if  it  snows, 

Keep  a-goin'! 
Tain't  no  use  to  sit  and  whine, 
When  the  fish  ain't  on  your  line; 
Bait  your  hook  an'  keep  on  tryin' — 
Keep  a-goin'. 

A  Senior's  Nightmare 

Am  I  asleep  or  am  I  awake?  Something  is  wrong — everything  seems  confused.  Anyway 
I  must  study.  If  a  muscle  originates  at  its  insertion  therefore  the  insertion  should  move. 
Ah!  that's  it,  but  if  two  muscles  are  reciprocal  innervates  of  each  other,  why  what's  the  use 
of  the  dictionary?  x"\sk  Dr.  Zoethout  or  a  student.  But  what  is  a  student  and  why  should 
one  study?  Though  there  is  madness,  there  is  a  method  in  it.  There  are  more  ways  to  cheat 
in  college  than  the  teachers  know  about.  Should  football  be  played  by  girls  or  is  tiddledy- 
winks  more  strenuous?  If  Ruthie  Cohen  says  basket  ball  is  easier  than  hockey,  then  I'll  play- 
soccer.  Do  three  dolls  on  one  bed  and  four  dogs  on  another  make  a  dormitory?  Then  why 
don't  we  have  soup  for  dinner?  But  I'm  too  tired  to  study  that  out  so  I'll  write  my  thought- 
ful paper  for  Miss  Musselman.  What!  Is  that  the  second  bell?  I'll  lose  my  privileges  if  I 
don't  get  down   to  breakfast.  Aucurr. 

THE    SCARAB 

Just  memories  treasured 

Between  these  dear  pages. 
In  love  are  they  measured 

Exceeding  mere  wages. 

How  oft  will  we  be  cheer' d 

When  time  does  intervene, 
And  pass  us  to  the  weird 

Unknown  future  now  unseen. 

Oh,  may  our  Scarab  seal 

To  us  as  to  the  old 
Egyptian  priest,  reveal 

A  sacredness  untold. 


L.  Rejdv. 
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Mr.  Celery's  First  and  Last 
Appearance  in  Society 

WHEN  Mr.  Celery  received  his  invitation  to  a  ball  at  the  House  of  Mystery  he  was 
rather  undecided  whether  he  wanted  to  accept  or  not.    He  was  rather  young  and 
this  was  his  first  appearance  at  a  place  of  this  kind,  but  on  thinking  it  over  decided 
he  would  go  and  if  he  did  not  like  it  would  not  stay  long. 

On  his  way  there  he  met  Mr.  Hand,  one  of  his  old  friends,  who  went  with  him  as  far  as 
the  door,  said  "good-by,"  and  left  him.  As  he  was  about  to  enter  he  saw  Mr.  Meat  and 
Miss  Potato  Starch  coming  along,  so  waited  to  go  in  with  them. 

The  door  opened  and  they  entered  a  small  room  at  one  end  of  which  was  a  very  long 
corridor.  At  once  Miss  Saliva  came  forward  to  receive  them.  Mr.  Celery,  not  knowing  her 
very  well,  did  not  receive  the  warm  reception  Mr.  Meat  did  nor  get  the  close  embrace  Miss 
Starch  got,  and  began  to  feel  left  out  and  to  wish  he  had  not  come.  However,  he  waited 
until  Miss  Saliva  had  finished  her  conversation  with  them  and  they  all  passed  down  the 
corridor  into  the  large  red  room  in  which  the  other  guests  were  assembled. 

Here  they  were  received  by  Mrs.  Gastric  and  her  two  daughters,  Miss  Pepsin  and  Miss 
Rennin.  Mrs.  Gastric  was  simply  overwhelmed  with  joy  at  seeing  Mr.  Meat,  while  poor 
Mr.  Celery  hardly  received  a  how-do-you-do. 

After  a  while  the  dancing  started.  This  did  not  add  much  to  his  comfort  as  he  did  not 
know  a  great  deal  about  dancing.  He  made  up  his  mind  that  the  best  thing  he  could  do 
was  make  himself  as  inconspicuous  as  possible  and  just  watch  what  was  going  on.  He  noticed 
that  Miss  Saliva  was  still  monopolizing  Miss  Starch  until  some  one  introduced  Mr.  Hydro- 
chloric Acid  to  her,  and  he  soon  showed  Miss  Saliva  that  her  presence  was  not  needed  any 
longer. 

During  the  evening  Mr.  Celery  next  saw  Mrs.  Bile,  who  was  beautifully  gowned  in 
green  and  golden  brown,  standing  in  one  of  the  door  ways.  She  did  not  seem  to  be  having  a 
very  good  time  so  he  went  over  to  speak  to  her.  He  asked  her  if  she  cared  to  dance,  but  she 
said  she  was  taking  a  last  look  at  the  dancers  before  she  left  for  her  home  which  was  in  the 
outskirts  of  Liverpool.  She  had  left  her  two  small  sons,  Biliruben  and  Biliverdun,  at  home 
with  their  Auntie  Mucin  while  she  spent  a  few  days  with  Mrs.  Gastric,  and  she  felt  that  she 
might  be  needed  at  home. 

Mr.  Celery  felt  rather  disgusted  that  he  should  be  having  such  a  dull  time  so  made 
up  his  mind  he  would  just  go  up  to  people  and  make  them  talk  to  him. 

He  wandered  around  and  finally  went  into  an  adjoining  room  where  he  was  introduced  to 
Mr.  Pancreatic,  who  in  turn  introduced  him  to  Miss  Amylopsin.  After  a  few  minutes'  pleasant 
conversation  with  her  he  passed  on.  He  then  came  upon  Miss  Fat  and  Mr.  Steapsin  earnestly 
conversing  on  the  subject  of  the  formation  of  soap. 

After  listening  to  their  conversation  for  some  time  he  sauntered  on  and  came  upon  Mr. 
Invertase  and  Mr.  Erepsin.  Knowing  that  they  were  both  interested  in  the  converting  of 
cane  sugar  into  dextrose  and  levulose,  he  asked  them  to  tell  him  something  about  it.  After 
a  very  interesting  conversation  in  which  he  learned  a  great  deal,  he  decided  to  go  home.  Not 
wishing  to  be  seen  leaving  so  early  he  started  for  a  winding  stairway  which  he  had  noticed 
earlier  in  the  evening  and  which  he  thought  led  to  the  back  of  the  house.  When  he  got  to  the 
bottom  of  the  stairs  he  found  a  door  through  which  he  easily  passed  out  unnoticed. 

Reprinted  From  "Resume"  'ij 
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Faculty 

Oh  Faculty!  as  from  the  hill 

Experience  heaped  so  high, 

You  view  beneath  you,  young  and  green, 

The  class  twenty-eight  pass  by: 

Oh  say!  What  shall  our  future  be: 

Oh  look  and  tell  us  what  you  see 

Adown  the  years. 

Oh  Faculty!  you  did  your  best 

Your  wisdom  to  bestow, 

And  shed  your  light  upon  the  path 

You  knew  we'd  have  to  go. 

Oh  say!  What  shall  our  future  be, 

Now  that  we  cannot  look  to  thee 

To  be  our  guide. 

Oh  Faculty!  where  e'er  we  go, 

To  life  of  joy  or  pain, 

Be  sure  you  helped  us  do  our  part 

The  victory  to  gain. 

So  say,  it  e'er  you  chance  to  scan 

Our  lives  when  each  has  lived  his  span 

"They  did  their  best." 


If  I  Knew 

If  you  knew  and  I  knew  where  all  the  E's  were  kept, 
And  we  could  get  the  magic  key, 
Fd  open  up  the  drawer  and  take  them  eagerly. 
Then  upon  my  card,  and  all  my  classmates'  too, 
Fd  give  out  all  the  E's,  now  wouldn't  you? 

Now  if  this  drawer  were  large  enough 

To  hold  all  Fails  and  P's, 

Fd  place  them  all  in  there  to  stay 

And  throw  the  key  away. 

Then,  taking  life  just  as  I  pleased 

With  a  laugh  and  play  till  the  end  of  day, 

I  would  still  receive  E's  and  E's  and  E's. 
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IN  despair  I  gave  up — They  simply  were  not  to  be  found — 
The  records  were  lost.  Disowned  by  all  my  friends,  dis- 
graced by  my  failure,  I  had  nowhere  to  go.  The  night  was 
dark,  dank,  chill.  Before  me  loomed  a  dark  building — a  house 
of  refuge,  the  gym!  No  one  there  to  scorn  me.  Wearily  1  let 
myself  in  and  wandered  aimlessly  about,  at  last  finding  a 
sanctuary  in  the  room  of  knowledge,  the  lecture  room.  I  sank 
disconsolately  into  my  accustomed  place  in  the  front  row  and 
gave  myself  up  to  bitter,  scathing  thoughts  of  my  weak- 
ness. Lost!  all  the  precious  traditions  of  Cenespe  and  Weto- 
machek. 

The  wind  howled  and  a  storm  raged,  all  was  dark.  Suddenly 
a  soul-piercing  shriek  rent  the  air.  The  chills  ran  up  and  down 
my  spine.  Silence!  Dead,  thick,  impenetrable  silence.  I 
raised  my  head  and  before  my  very  eyes  I  saw  the  door  to  a 
small  closet  open  and  there  grinning  at  me  was  Oscar! 

Clank,  clank,  crunch,  crunch,  squeak,  squeak,  Oscar  was 
coming  toward  me.  I  was  too  terrified  to  move.  Oscar  lowered 
himself  jerkily  beside  me  and  patted  me  bonily  on  the  back. 
"Ho  ho!  Pooty  surprised  you  ban;  goot  ole'  Oscar  coomes  out 
effery  nite  but  no  von  ban  see  him  pefore  now.  alreaty  yet. 
Putt  speakinck  uf  surprises,  you  know,  dat  camp  ban  full  over 
by  surprises  yust!"  Oscar  laughed  heartily  at  his  own  joke  and 
I  joined  in  feebly,  even  Oscar  was  better  than  no  one. 

"You  ban  pooty  punk  in  der  feelings  ain'd  you?  But  neffer 
you  mind,  ven  you  haf  ban  treated  1  ike  I  ban  done  to,  you'll 
get  used  to  it  sooner  as  lader.  Dat  blonde,  'know  it  all' 
vunce,  vat  picks  up  mine  leg  und  wraps  it  arount  my  neck  like 
I  was  noddings  or  effen  lesser  as  that,  ooh,  she  gifs  me  a  pain. 
Und  dose  girls!  Mv!  my!  Sooch  pickshoor  as  dev  draw  from 
me.  Dey  would  insult  effen  a  worser  man  as  I'm.  But  yust 
you  Hssen  vunce,  I  haf  dem  in  der  palm  of  my  hand.  You 
look  for  dose  traditions?   Ole  Oscar  ban  haf  dem  all  der  dime." 

"Not  really?    Ah  give  them  to  me  please,  I  need  them  so." 

"Vot?  You  tink  I  gif  dem  to  you?  Und  for  noddings  at 
dat?    Vot  is  I'm  in  America  for?    Ask  me  dat  yust?" 

Silence  reigned  supreme.  Finally  growing  uncomfortable  I 
drew  out  a  hot  dog  and  began  to  masticate.  Oscar  looked 
once,  twice,  sniffed  once,  twice,  and  began  to  weaken. 

"Veil,  now  maype  I  vas  a  liddle  too  mo^ch  uf  a  rush. 
Maype  for  vun  historical  1  vood  take  dat  puppie." 

"What!    For  one  tradition?    All  the  traditions  or    no    hot 

Silence — Oscar  began  to  sniffle.  "Veil,  I  gif  in.  Dose  his- 
toricals  ban  yours,  so  soon  alreaty,  oh  my!" 

"Shake!    But  give  me  the  traditions  first." 

"All  right,  yust  a  minute." 

Before  my  very  eyes  Oscar  calmly  unscrewed  his  left  arm 
and  from  the  center  of  it  drew  forth  a  scroll  and  handed  it  lo 
me  as  he  eyed  the  bun  longingly.    Opening  the  scroll  I  read: 

"It  hath  been  decreed  since  the  beginning  of  this  famo.is 
institution  that  at  the  end  of  the  first  week  of  school  a  form 
of  entertainment  known  as  a  'Kid  Party'  shall  be  given  by 
the  mighty  Seniors  to  the  lowly  Juniors  that  they  may  become 
better  acquainted.  It  shall  be  a  'Kid  Party'  because  in  the 
eyes  of  the  Seniors  the  Juniors  are  still  infants." 

I  rolled  up  the  scroll  and  looked  at  Oscar.  He  groaned  and 
after  putting  his  arm  on  again  took  off  his  right  scapula  and 
gave  me  a  triangular  sheet  of  paper  on  which  was  written  the 
following: 

"One  time  in  the  city  of  Chicago  a  World's  Fair  was  held. 
Some  time  later  the  attendants  of  a  certain  school  instituted 
a  custom  termed  'The  Hallowe'en  Pike.'  The  idea  was 
borrowed  from  this  Fair.  The  purpose  of  this  worthy  affair 
was,  by  the  charging  of  pennies  as  admi-sion  to  various  at- 
tractions, to  raise  money  for  the  Scholarship  Fund,  a  noble 
and  fine  idea,  may  it  live  through  the  ages." 

Again  I  looked  at  Oscar  and  he  tearfully  dislodged  his  sixth 
rib,  right  hand  side.    I  unrolled  the  script  and  read: 

"Over  twelve  years  ago  one  Dr.  MacEachem  asked  the 
Juniors  and  Seniors  of  C.  N.  S.  P.  E.  to  impart  Thanksgiving 
cheer  to  the  children  of  the  Fresh  Air  Room  of  the  f~>  olden 
School.  This  worthy  practice  has  become  firmly  established. 
The  dinner  has  become  a  Junior  affair  given  with  the  aid  of 
the  Seniors.    Keep  this  tradition  always." 

Oscar  did  not  move  this  time,  so  I  was  forced  to  say,  "Come 
on  Oss,  fork  over  the  remainder." 

"Ooh  my.  You  vant  more  yust?  A  minute,  dis  rib  dun't  go 
pack  in  so  very  veil.  Dere."  Oscar  next  took  off  his  left  radius 
and  handed  me  another  manuscript  on  which  was  the  follow- 
ing: 

"May  the  spirit  of  Christmas  be  always  with  you.  On 
December  25,  i qi 4,  at  Arvis  Dormitory,  the  first  candle  lighting 
service  was  held.    The  music  for  the  candle  lighting  song  was 


compiled  by  Francis  M.  Arnold  and  the  words  written  by 
Nellie  Hell,  class  of  '14.  The  march  led  upstairs  where  stories 
which  shall  never  be  changed  were  told.  -The  girls  received 
some  of  the  Christmas  spirit  to  start  home  with.  All  through 
vacation  the  large  candle  burned  in  a  window  perhaps  to  give 
outsiders  a  little  Christmas  cheer.  The  use  of  the  candle  is  to 
symbolize  the  life  of  each  girl,  who  as  she  leaves  school  brings 
cheer  to  all  who  come  in  contact  with  her." 

Amid  many  sighs  and  groans  Oscar  replaced  his  tibia  and 
removed  his  occipital  bone.    From  the  paper  I  read: 

"During  the  course  of  the  year  the  following  parties  shall 
be  given.  The  Seniors  shall  give  a  Kid  Party  to  the  Juniors. 
The  Juniors  will  then  entertain  the  Seniors  with  a  Christmas 
Party.  When  the  leaves  turn  green  the  Seniors  shall  give  a 
Spring  Partv  to  the  Juniors.  To  complete  the  social  life  the 
Juniors  shall  give  to  the  Seniors  a  Farewell  Party.  Abide  by 
these  truths  faithfully." 

"Next,  "  I  commanded  sternly  as  Oscar  fidgeted. 

"  You  vill  haf  to  get  dot  vun  yourself.  On  mine  back  count 
down  vun,  two,  tree,  now  press  der  point." 

As  I  did  this  the  whole  cervical  section  of  Oscar's  spine 
swung  outward  and  there  between  the  foramen  lay  a  long 
scroll  on  which  I  read: 

"Be  it  ever  known  that  there  shall  be  a  vodvil  given  by  the 
Senior  class.  This  vodvil  shall  vary  to  suit  the  talent  of  the 
class.  One  certain  year,  namely  1914,  a  Minstrel  was  held  and 
one  Miss  Alice  Beaman  displayed  great  talent.  It  has  been 
written  that  in  1928  a  very  successful  circus  vodvil  shall  be 
given.  The  purpose  of  said  demonstration  is  to  float  the 
Scarab.    Keep  up  this  practice  faithfully!  " 

Oscar  quietly  handed  me  the  middle  phalanx  of  his  right 
hand  and  still  another  paper  was  found! 
"Listen  my  children  and  you  shall  hear, 

The  history  of  our  Scarab  so  dear. 

In  the  year  1914  was  published  a  book 

Called  'Resume'  and  sold  by  hook  or  by  crook. 

The  pictures  were  wnndrous  and  fair, 

Those  of  Miss  Beaman  were  really  rare. 

In  igig  they  looked  for  a  better  name 

And  so  chose  the  Scarab  of  much  fame. 

On  this  beetle  were  written  all  records  of  import 

And  of  it  was  never  said  'II  est  mort. ' 

And  just  as  the  Scarab  has  eternal  life, 

Our  own  book  has  thus  far  survived  all  strife, 

And  when  you  look  backward  o'er  many  a  year 

You'll  find  many  a  memory  which  will  always  be  dear." 

"Tank  gootness  dot  ban  ofer.  Now  gif  me  dot  hot  dog.  I'm 
dot  starved  my  rips  are  tooching  mine  packpone." 

"Oscar!  you're  holding  out  on  me.  Where  are  the  Camp 
traditions?  " 

"Oh  mine  gootness!  Ai'nd  dot  a  vooman  for  you?  Neffer 
satisfied  vunce.    Can't  you  leaf  me  alone?  " 

"Oh  well,  if  you  really  don't  care  for  this,  I'd  just  as  soon 
eat  it." 

"Ooh  dun't.  I  coutn't  pear  it.  I  will  gif  dem  to  you.  Yust  a 
minute  vunce."  Bending  over  with  much  creaking  Oscar  slid 
his  calcaneous  out  and  extracted  a  bulky  article  on  which  was 
inscribed: 

"Come  gather  round  the  Campfire,  ye  braves  of  old  days, 
and  list  to  the  tale  I  have  to  tell.  Once  a  group  of  fair  maidens 
gathered  together  and  formed  a  mighty  Indian  camp.  This 
camp  was  located  in  Saugatuck.  Michigan.  Two  Indian 
tribes  were  formed— Pottawatomies  and  Susquehannas. 
Many  years  they  lived  there  but  in  the  year  1919  this  camp 
was  moved.  A  German  summer  resort  at  Power's  Lake, 
Wisconsin,  was  chosen  as  the  new  site.  The  name  of  this  resort 
was  Freundesruhe,  meaning  Friend's  Rest.  An  Indian  name 
corresponding  in  meaning  was  taken  for  this  camp,  Wetoma- 
chek — the  Meeting  Place  of  Friends.  Two  more  tribes  were 
added,  Iroquois  and  Winnebago.  The  Buffalo  Head,  which 
denotes  strength,  was  chosen  as  the  symbol  for  Wetomachek. 
There  it  is  that  fair  maidens  with  Indian  names  instruct  young 
girls  in  the  Indian  life.  And  in  the  evening  you  can  see  them 
sitting  round  the  CamFfire  singing  their  tribal  songs.  As  the 
melody  fades  oat  the  peace  of  the  <  Ireat  Spirit  settles  over  all." 

"There,  Oscar,  that's  all  and  I  do  thank  you.  You  can't 
realize  how  I—" 

"Ooh  gif  dot  puppie  dog  und  postpone  der  roses  some  udder 
day." 

I  handed  the  bun  to  Oscar  and  as  I  looked  the  dog  grew 
bigger  and  bigger  ami  suddenly  began  chasing  Oscar  about  the 
room.  As  Oscar  gradually  failed  into  his  closet  he  seemed  to 
say  "I'll  get  effen  mit  you  someday,  yust  you  vait  und  see." 


rue  scARAm 


What! — No  Gum? 

{Reprinted  from  the  Ayaka) 

Wapo  held  a  meeting  before  we  came  to  camp. 

Told  us  the  things  to  take  for  a  hike  and  for  a  tramp. 

Gave  us  a  list  of  equipment  from  A  to  Z, 

Told  us  everything  about  our  S.  M.  B's. 

Wrote  down  directions  so  we  couldn't  get  lost, 

Where  to  go  and  how  to  go  and  just  how  much  it  would  cost. 

No  food  or  candy,  our  Wapo  said, 

"For  at  Wetomachek  you'll  be  well  fed. 

Bring  no  gum  when  you  come." 

For  this  was  to  be  a  camp  without  gum. 

For  six  whole  weeks  no  gum  to  chew. 

The  girls  all  cried,  "What  shall  we  do!" 

We  accepted  our  doom  with  faces  grave, 

Unflinching,  like  any  Indian  brave. 

Camp  we  found  to  be  just  great. 

At  council  fire  we  drew  our  fate. 

The  Iries  met  the  Winnies  at  baseball. 

The  girls  and  Counselors  came  to  cheer  and  call. 

But  the  greatest  surprise  of  all  was  not  that  the  Iries  won, 

But  we  saw  our  Counselors  chewing  gum! 

Okepi,  Medamin,  Teka,  and  Wapo  petite, 

Zhonta,  Notawah,  Koda,  and  Miska  neat, 

All  came  to  watch  the  game 

Chewing  gum  of  every  flavor  and  name. 

Girls,  how  our  Counselors  can  chew! 

I  wish  they  would  show  us  how  to. 

Of  course  we  know  this  is  a  camp  without  gum, 

But  please,  dear  Counselors,  let  us  chew  some. 
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History  of  C.  N.  S.  P.  E. 

ONCE  upon  a  time,  as  stories  begin,  a  woman  had  a  vision.  It  was  a  vision 
of  girls.  In  the  world  about  her  she  saw  business  girls,  shop  girls,  school  and 
college  girls,  some  stooped  and  nearsighted  from  working  in  poorly  lighted 
rooms,  others  tired  and  worn  from  bending  over  books.  In  her  dreams,  she  saw 
them  all  gathered  in  a  great  gymnasium,  wonderfully  lighted  and  ventilated — a 
room  not  made  for  the  quickest  and  cheapest  production  of  silks  or  laces  or  auto- 
mobile tires,  but  one  built  for  girls,  where  the  business  of  building  a  perfect  body 
was  on. 

If  Miss  Lash  could  see  how  her  dream  has  actually  materialized  from  the  first 
night  school  in  which  it  began,  she  would  surely  feel  repaid  for  her  sacrifice  and 
work.  In  1903  she,  with  her  friend  and  pupil,  Mrs.  Parsons,  spent  many  weary  days 
tramping  the  streets  looking  tor  a  place  where  they  might  begin  their  night  school. 
Finally  at  430  South  Wabash,  when  430  South  Wabash  was  still  in  the  process  of 
construction,  they  found  an  owner  willing  to  rent  the  sixth  floor  of  his  building 
for  a  gymnasium.  For  this  purpose,  a  span  roof  was  put  on  so  there  would  be  no  posts 
in  the  way.  Physical  Education  was  new  in  Chicago  at  the  time  and  there  was 
only  one  other  gymnasium  in  the  city.  With  Miss  Lash  and  Mrs.  Parsons  as 
teachers,  the  night  school  flourished  until  there  were  several  hundred  in  the  classes 
and  a  great  demonstration  was  given  on  the  large  Auditorium  stage. 

With  her  vision  always  in  mind,  Miss  Lash  felt  the  need  for  Normal  work  and 
called  in  Dr.  McEachern  and  Dr.  Zoethout,  and  together  they  graduated  their 
first  Normal  class  from  the  Chicago  School  of  Physical  Education  and  Expression. 
There  were  seven  in  the  class,  among  whom  were  our  Miss  Lyons  and  Miss  Josephine 
Ross,  the  first  playground  instructor  in  the  city.  In  1910  Miss  Lash  left  and  Mrs. 
Parsons  took  complete  charge.  Under  her  able  supervision  the  school  grew  to 
enormous  size.  The  idea  of  a  summer  camp  was  conceived  and  the  first  camp  was 
located  at  Lake  Bluff,  Illinois.  At  first  it  was  merely  for  recreation  and  rest,  but 
soon  came  the  idea  of  making  it  a  real  part  of  the  school  work.  About  1913  the 
camp  was  moved  to  Saugatuck,  Michigan. 

In  December,  1917,  Mrs.  Parsons  left  the  school  and  Dr.  MacEachern  took 
her  place.  The  following  year  Miss  Musselman  assumed  the  principalship,  marking 
a  new  era  in  the  school's  history. 

In  1921  Greenwood  and  Michigan  Dormitories  were  purchased  and  our  present 
gymnasium  was  built  and  all  was  ready  for  occupancy  in  1922. 

In  1925  we  saw  the  purchase  of  Hyde  Park,  Kendall  and  Norris  dormitories 
and  in  1926  these  were  occupied  and  Michigan  dormitory  was  a  thing  of  the  past. 

The  history  of  C.  N.  S.  P.  E.  is  very  remarkable  and  creditable — one  which  we 
may  all  be  proud  of,  and  through  all  the  multitudinous  changes  which  have  taken 
place  the  vision  has  never  been  lost. 
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Nature 

(Reprinted  from  the  Ayakd) 

We've  studied  the  birds  of  every  kind. 

Know  where  and  how  their  nests  are  lined, 

Watched  them  drink  and  seen  them  eat, 

Know  which  are  slow  and  which  are  fleet, 

Know  how  the\-  fly  or  it  they  swim, 

Learned  if  they  soar,  or  flit,  or  skim, 

To  the  young  the  food  they  bring, 

Listen,  to  the  songs  they  sing! 

Heard  them  early  in  the  morning  and  at  night. 

Know  their  favorite  haunts  and  flight. 

We  have  looked  at  the  eggs  in  the  nest, 

And  know  which  parents  are  the  best. 

The  homes  made  solid  and  secure, 

The  birds  that  are  timid  and  demure. 

We  know  which  nests  swing  in  the  breeze, 

Which  birds  build  on  the  ground  or  in  the  trees. 

Recognize  their  calls  and  cries, 

How  they  live  and  how  they  fly, 

Which  young  fly  to  their  tate, 

How  soon  and  when  the  offspring  mate. 

We  have  enjoyed  the  nature  talks, 

But  far  more  the  hikes  and  walks. 

We  learned  of  the  owl,  the  tern,  and  the  wren, 

Oh,  Koda  dear,  when  may  we  go  again? 

L.  SCHWARZENTRUBER. 

Nature  Boating 

Koda  took  us  nature  boating  across  the  lake. 

We  met  at  the  pier  on  the  stroke  of  eight. 

Medamin  announced  she  was  going  along 

To  hear  the  birds  burst  forth  in  song. 

Koda  warned  us  we  must  very  quiet  be, 

If  we  wanted  the  shy  birds  to  see. 

Just  then  we  heard  the  most  unearthly  sound 

Like  the  tortured  cry  of  a  tortured  hound. 

Shriek  after  shriek  tore  through  the  air. 

Then  we  glanced  at  our  Medamin  fair. 

Found  she  was  the  creator  of  the  cries, 

And  such  a  sight  as  met  our  eyes! 

There  was  our  helper  in  ills  and  pain 

Frantically  acting  as  if  insane 

For  into  her  boat  had  flopped  a  fish 

Granting  Medamin's  most  ardent  wish, 

Frightening  her  almost  to  death, 

Leaving  her  pale  and  out  of  breath. 

No  more  songs  did  we  hear  that  day, 

So  we  rowed  quickly  away. 

We  admit  Medamin's  method  is  the  very  best, 

Cause  it  left  the  lake  one  fish  less. 
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Farewell  to  C.  N.  S.  P.  E. 

Our  heart's  at  Cenespe,  our  heart's  always  here. 
Our  heart's  at  Cenespe,  so  cherished  and  dear. 
Jumping  the  horses  and  dancing  so  gay, 
Clogging  so  strenuously  all  through  the  day. 

Farewell  to  Cenespe,  so  familiar  and  dear. 
We've  studied  and  played  here  for  two  short  years. 
Wherever  we  wander,  wherever  we'll  rove, 
Old  Cenespe  forever,  forever  we'll  love. 

Farewell  to  our  classmates,  so  steadfast  and  true. 
We'll  remember  them  always  and  be  ever  true  blue. 
Farewell  to  our  classes  we're  leaving  behind. 
Our  love  for  Cenespe  shall  ever  be  kind. 

Farewell  to  our  teachers,  who  have  answered  our  pleas, 
For  to  aid  our  achievements  they  did  many  deeds. 
Farewell  to  our  deans,  who  have  watched  us  each  day, 
May  their  lessons  and  morals  by  us  ever  stay. 

Our  heart's  at  Cenespe,  our  heart's  always  here, 
Our  heart's  at  Cenespe,  so  cherished  and  dear. 
Wherever  we  wander,  wherever  we'll  rove, 
Old  Cenespe  forever,  forever  we'll  love. 

D.  Turner. 
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In  a  work  of  this  nature  it  is  hard  to  be  really  serious, 
seriously  speaking  it  is  hard  to  be  real,  and  really  it  is  serious 
to  be  hard  and  it  is  hardly  real  to  be  serious  but  what  we 
started  to  say  seriously  is,  this  column  must  be  explained  in 
some  way  or  other  and  seriously  speaking  it  is  hard  to  find 

an  explanation  for  it and  any  way 

it  is  only  reasonable  to well,  why  shouldn't 

we  edit  this  column  for  our  dear  old  Alma  Mater — Cenespe? 
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Dr.  "Schmidie,"  "Do  you  sing?" 

Keckich,  "Yes,  some." 

Dr.  "Schmidie,"  "Then  you're  some  singer?" 


All  hair  is  silver  to  the  barber. 


J.  Lodge — "Eve  was  made  out  of  a  rib." 
Ginnie  Mc. — "Was  she  a  boner?" 


-J%* 


BOOK  AUTHOR 

Two  Little  Savages        ....  Mike  and  Dee 

Little  Women Babette  and  Jeanie 

We El  Hartman,  she  and  herself 

Call  of  the  Wild Jeanne  Beardsley 

The  Joy  Girl «.  Dee  Slicker 

Three  Musketeers Philpott,  Brown  and  Keller 

Barberry  Bush Senchak 

Last  Endeavor Juniors  after  the  Basket  Ball  Game. 

Lord  Jim Jim  the  Janitor 

Little  Mary Mary  C 

Unclassed The  Irregulars 


M.     Nelson — "Don't     you 
think  she  looks  like  a  lovel 
flower?" 

H.  Meyers — "Yes,  like  one 
of  those  centurv  flowers." 


Mabel — "What's  on  at  the  United  Artists'  this  week?" 
Harrie — "The  Gaucho." 
Mable — "What  show?" 


Rose  P. — "It's  the  girls  who  will  be  the  great  women  of  the  world,  not  the  men. 
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"Now  remember,  my  children,"  said  Mother 
Racoon,  "You-  have  the  skin  college  boys  love  to 
touch." 


ON  THE   INCONSISTENCIES 

OF   MEN 

Men  are  the  queerest  creatures  of  the  human 
species.  They  have  two  feet  and  two  hands  but  never 
more  than  one  idea  at  a  time. 


History   proves   that   the  cheapest   operation   was  Adam's — because  it  only 
cost  him  one  bone. 


It  a  girl  flatters  a  man  she  embarrasses  him  to  death;  and  if  she  doesn't  flatter 
him  he  is  bored  to  death.  If  she  permits  him  to  make  love  to  her,  he  tires  of  her 
in  the  end;  and  if  she  doesn't  permit  him  to  make  love  to  her,  he  tires  of  her  in  the 
beginning.  If  she  acts  frivolous  he  wishes  for  an  intelligent  mate;  but  if  she  is 
brilliant  he  wishes  for  a  playmate.  If  she  is  of  the  clinging  vine  type,  he  doubts 
whether  she  has  a  brain,  and  if  she  is  independent  he  doubts  whether  she  has  a 
heart.    Darn  men,  anyway! 


Koda — "Why  do  we  build  stadiums?" 
Fernous — "To  give  everybody  a  seat." 


Ann — "What's  Natural  dancing?" 

Mike — "Oh — that's  when  you  ripple  like  a  river  and  scramble  like  an  egg. 
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Telephone  operator — "I  have 
your  party,  deposit  your  nickel 
please." 

French — "What's  that?" 

Telephone  operator — "Please 
deposit  your  money." 

French — "Listen  girlie,  what  I 
want  is  a  conversation  with  a 
friend,  not  financial  advice  from 
a  stranger." 


-e/> 


FINAL  EXAM  QUESTIONS 

i.    Guess  four  times,  if  you  guess  the  first  time  it's  wrong. 

i.    Think  of  the  most  reasonable  answer — put  down  the  unreasonable  one — 
then  you're  right. 

3.    I'm  thinking  of  a  particular  case  applying  to  this  course — explain  in  detail. 


4.    (Fill  in  blanks)    It 


the 


md 


5.    Answer  any  four  out  of  five  without  omitting  any. 


Miska  (in  speaking  of  ribs) — "They're  long  and  run  around." 


Said  the  spoon  to  the  knife — "Fork  over." 


Fritzie  (heaving  a  sigh  of  relief  after  copying  chemistry  notes) — "Good,  I've 
*ot  my  alcohols  all  straight  now." 
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There  is  nothing  better  than  a  broken  drum — it  can't  be  beat. 


-&" 


Both 


beautiful 
and 


dumb 
my 


love 


and 
dumb 


be 


Beautiful 


she'll 


love 


Mrs.  Loeb  (in  Senior  psych.) — "You  don't  have  to  blindly  accept  any  man." 
(But  girl  friends — we've  heard  that  love  is  blind.) 

Lil — "You  know  those  lions  in  front  of  the  Art  Institute?" 

Stetsie — "Yes." 

Lil — "That's  funny.    They  don't  know  you." 

Anita — "I  like  to  be  alone  with  my  thoughts." 
Jo  Burke — "Don't  you  get  lonesome  sometimes?" 

Peg  F. — "Did   you   know   they   were  going   to   tear  down   the   Buckingham 
Fountain?" 

Gail— "No!   Why?" 
Peg — "It's  all  wet." 

Mrs.  Whitten — "Who  can  tell  me  a  thing  of  importance  which  did  not  exist 
one  hundred  years  ago?" 
Texas — "Me." 
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"Stetsie" — "I'm  gonna  diet!" 
Humphrey — "Why  diet?    I   thought  it  was 
the  shape — not  the  color." 


We  wonder  if  the  Indians  of  1620  would  have  called  our  modern  girls  pale  faces! 

Lil — "A  lie  has  never  passed  my  lips." 

Grace — "Aw-gwan,  how  come?" 

Lil — "Because  I  talk  through  my  nose!" 

"It's  art,  but  there's  no  money  in  it,"  said  the  student  as  she  opened  the 
beautiful  envelop  from  home. 

A  conductor  fears  no  one — he  tells  'em  all  where  to  get  off. 

Dottie — "It's  only  six  o'clock  and  I  told  you  to  come  after  supper." 
Bobbie — "That's  what  I  came  after." 


THE    END 
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School   Directory 

Airlane,  Anita 

Carrigcr,  Mary  N., 

Hall,  Dorothy, 

4323  N.  Robey  St., 

251 1  West  Drive, 

7  Walmit  St., 

Chicago,  111. 

Fort  Wayne,  Ind. 

Montgomery,  Ala. 

Anderson,  Eloise, 

Carpenter,  Ena  Beth 

Hancq,  Clara, 

51 1  Lincoln  Way, 

5001  Wellington  PI., 

933  14th  Ave., 

La  Porte,  Ind. 

Chicago,  III. 

Rock  Island,  111. 

Appleton,  Beatrice, 

Chappie,  Grace. 

Harrowell,  Marjorie  E., 

Earlvffle,  111. 

700  Seventh  Ave., 

5714  S.  Peoria  St., 

Arnold,  Francis  M., 

Ashland,  Wis. 

Chicago,  111. 

927  East  40th  St., 

Childers,  Maryellen, 

Hartman,  Eloise, 

Chicago,  111. 

500  S.  Summitt  St., 

904  N.  Ewing  St., 

Aucutt,  Dorothy  L., 

Girard,  Kansas 

Dallas,  Texas 

303  Palace  St., 

Cohen,  Ruth, 

Hawley.  Helen  G., 

Aurora,  111. 

739  Independence  Blvd., 

606  N.  James  St., 

Beaman,  Alice, 

Chicago,  111. 

Ludington,  Mich. 

5026  Greenwood  Ave., 

Connelly,  Patricia, 

Hazlitt,  Madeline, 

Chicago,  111. 

Lander,  Wyoming 

Cooper-Carlton  Hotel, 

Beardsley,  Jeanne, 

Dalrymple,  Julia, 

Chicago,  111. 

Russell,  Kansas 

5026  Greenwood  Ave., 

Heller,  Ruth, 

Beaton,  Kathleen 

Chicago,  111. 

13S  Washington  St., 

Audrey  Hotel, 

Dolton,  Dorothy  M., 

Oconto  Wis. 

Superior,  Wis. 

3S3  Lincoln  Ave., 

Hicklin,  Constance, 

Beers,  Elizabeth, 

Dolton.  111. 

3927  Ward  St., 

Gil  more  City,  Iowa 

Dover,  Nelda  Jane, 

Chicago,  111. 

Bennett,  Vivien  M., 

1212  Minnesota  St., 

Hodsdon,  Ruth  E., 

6522  Woodlawn  Ave., 

Hancock,  Mich. 

78  N.  Dover  St., 

Chicago,  III. 

Ebinger,  Pearl, 

La  Grange,  111. 

Benson,  Ferol, 

Red  field,  S.  D. 

Hoolev,  Margaret, 

1S4  W.  Main  St. 

Ewing,  Ethel  N., 

Rochelle,  111. 

Dundee    111. 

38  N.  21st  St., 

Horswell,  Irene 

Bergstrom   Billy 

Newark,  Ohio 

l335  Madison  Park, 

1SS3  Park  Ave., 

Exner,  Leta, 

Chicago,  111. 

Muskegon  Heights,  Mich. 

1442  E.  59th  St., 

Humphrey,  Esther  A., 

Bettelheim,  Florence, 

Chicago,  III. 

310  Morase  St., 

Spearnsh,  S.  D. 

Fernous,  Marion. 

Lewistown,  Mont. 

Bigelow,  Jane 

353  Prospect  Ave., 

Johnson.  Mabel  H., 

1425  E.  66th  Place, 

Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 

2421  15th  St., 

Chicago,  111. 

Field,  Margaret, 

Moline.  111. 

Binford,  Bettv 

Petersburg,  N.  D. 

Jolly,  Nora, 

321  W.  North  St., 

Fitch,  Dorothy  D., 

401  S.  13th  St., 

Greenfield,  Ind. 

112  Bench  St., 

Muskogee,  Okla. 

Blakeslee,  Eloise, 

Galena.  III. 

Jordan,  Edith  G.. 

Williams  Bay,  Wis. 

Fraser,  Anne  E., 

1239  Wavelani  Ave., 

Boomhower,  Virginia, 

60  S.  3rd  St., 

Chicago,  111. 

Bad  Axe,  Mich. 

Columbus,  Ohio 

Jorgensen,  Ellen, 

Bowman,  Grace  L., 
Victor,  Iowa 

French,  Grace, 

2126  N.  Leamington, 

3235  Cortez  St., 
Chicago,  111. 

Bovbjerg,  Viggo, 

1031  So.  Euclid  Ave., 

Chicago,  111. 
Fritsch,  Mary  Edythe, 

Keckich,  Mary  Ellen, 
526  Fischrupp  Ave., 
Whiting,  Ind. 

Oak  Park,  111. 
Bremer,  Jeanette, 
De  Pue,  111. 

1801  Bilmont  Ave., 
East  St.  Louis,  111. 
Galland,  Mildred, 

Keller.  Ann, 
528  Rex  Blvd.. 
Elmhurst,  111. 

Brenisholtz,  Virginia, 
31  Parker  St., 
Mifflin,  Pa. 

S91  Phillips  Ave., 
Glen  Ellyn,  111. 

Kendall.  Virginia  H., 
5026  Greenwood  Ave., 

Gill,  Lela, 

Chicago,  111. 

Breyfogle,  Florence  M., 
Crown  Point,  Ind. 

Vigo  Park,  Texas 

Knotts,  Susan, 

Brown,  Ruth, 

Goodman,  Ida, 

4324  Madison  St., 

Sparta,  111. 

908  Main  St., 

Gary,  Ind. 

Burke,  Josephine, 

Oconto,  Wis. 

Kraynak,  Martha, 

623  So.  Euclid  Ave., 

Greenburg,  Margaret, 

3650  Broadway, 

Oak  Park,  111. 

Arlington  Heights,  111. 

Gary,  Ind. 

Carlisle,  Bernice, 

Grosshart,  Allevne  A., 

Lerch,  Grace, 

Lighthouse  Lodge, 

1505  S.  Norfolk  St., 

3541  S.  Winchester, 

Three  Lakes,  Wis. 

Tulsa,  Okla. 

Chicago,  111. 
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Loeb,  Sora  Barth, 
5123  Ingleside  Ave., 
Chicago,  111. 
Louis,  Babette  I. 

5118  Greenwood  Ave., 
Chicago,  111. 
Lodge,  Jeaneth, 

St.  Clairsville,  O. 
Lyons,  Mrs.  Catherine, 
614  Beverly  Drive, 
Beverly  Hills,  Calif. 
Lyons,  M.  Catherine, 
2835  S.  Michigan  Ave., 
Chicago,  111. 
Mascione,  Charlotte 
749  De  Koven  St., 
Chicago,  111. 
Mattlage,  Sophie, 

Navy  Yard  Quarters  M, 
Mare  Island,  Calif. 
Mayer,  Evelyn, 
619  Melrose  St., 
Chicago,  111. 
McCloskey,  Gail, 
734  Third  Ave., 
Durango,  Colo. 
McEachern,  Wilhelmina, 
8245  Greenwood  Ave., 
Chicago,  111. 
McKnight,  Virginia, 

Kansas,  111. 
McNichol,  Rosamond, 
3856  Wilcox  St., 
Chicago,  111. 
Michaelsen,  Ellen, 
S217  Blackstone  Ave., 
Chicago,  111. 
Moore,  Alice, 
2006  Grant  St., 
Evanston.  111. 
Morrison,  Jean  E., 
n5g  Calumet  Ave., 
Calumet,  Mich. 
Musselman,  Frances, 
5026  Greenwood  Ave., 
Chicago,  111. 
Myers,  Harriet, 
928  Garden  St., 
Peoria,  111. 
Nelson,  Mildred, 
321  Olive  St., 
Blue  Island,  111. 
Newman,  Margaret, 
Piccadilly  Hotel, 

Blackstone  at  Hyde  Park, 
Chicago,  111. 
Oberndorf,  Maxine, 
545S  Ellis  Ave., 
Chicago,  111. 
Oleska,  Helen  B., 

Ridge  Road  Gardens, 
Gary,  Ind. 
Orr,  Ruth  Arabella, 
5225  University  Ave., 
Chicago,  111. 


O'Shea,  Demetria, 

East  Helena,  Mont. 
Paris,  Helen  Troy, 
4150  Fifth  Ave., 
Chicago,  111. 
Parker,  Winifred, 
565  N.  Eagle  St., 
Naperville,  111. 
Patterson,  Gladys, 
Bloomfield,  Neb. 
Pegg,  Janet  H., 

4700  Kenwood  Ave., 
Chicago,  111. 
Pegnato,  Rose, 

6840  S.  Lincoln  St., 
Chicago,  111. 
Peterson,  Lonte, 
2g  Fifth  Ave.  So., 
Faribault,  Minn. 
Philpot,  Inez, 

Canal  Fulton,  O. 
Piehl,  Margaret, 
33  N.  Oneida  Ave., 
Rhinelander,  Wis. 
Poncar,  Blanche, 
2878  W.  22nd  St., 
Chicago,  111. 
Porter,  Harriet  A., 

Garden  Prairie,  111. 
Reynolds,  Judy, 
Grinnell,  Iowa 
Riedv,  Leona, 

Lisle,  111. 
Rizzo,  Frances  J., 
3423  W.  Monroe  St., 
Chicago,  111. 
Roach,  Margaret  E., 
327  Stoney  Creek  Ave., 
Johnstown,  Pa. 
Russell,  Bertha, 

5830  South  Park  Ave., 
Chicago,  111. 
Sakowski,  Lorraine, 
13117  Baltimore  Ave., 
Chicago,  111. 
Schmidhofer,  Dr.  Max, 
2033  Jarvis  St., 
Chicago,  III. 
Schneider,  Amy, 
3248  Wilson  Ave., 
Chicago,  111. 
Schulze,  Ruth  E., 
7651  Wilcox  St., 
Forest  Park,  111. 
Schwarzentruber,  Leora, 
2717  Mt.  Vernon  Ave., 
Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 
Senchak,  Marguerite, 
52 1  John  St., 
Whiting,  Ind. 
Snellen,  Ruth, 
Wells,  Minn. 
Sherman,  Naomi  Fay, 
1 22 1  S.  Central  Park, 
Chicago,  111. 


Slicker,  Dorothy  M., 
215  N.  Wade  Ave., 
Washington,  Pa. 
Spoeri,  Edythe, 
1433  Carmen  Ave., 
Chicago,  111. 
Stetson,  Marion  W., 
630  West  Ave., 
Elyria,  Ohio 
Tench,  E.  J., 

143  N.  Lotus  Ave., 

Chicago,  111. 

Thompson,  Kathryn, 

3  Warren  St., 

Hammond,  Ind. 

Turner,  Dorothy  E., 

Faribault,  Minn. 
Vandecar,  Ellen, 

North  Branch,  Mich. 
Van  Gundy,  Dorothy, 
2100  W.  William  St., 
Decatur,  111. 
Vernier,  Helen  L., 

Montpelier,  Ohio 
Vitoling,  Ann  L., 

S30  S.  Michigan  Blvd., 
Chicago,  111. 
Wagner,  Helen, 

333  Delaware  Ave., 
Baltimore,  Md. 
Walters,  Madeline, 

Mars,  Pa. 
Wellman,  Winifred, 
in  Grand  Ave., 
Aurora,  111. 
Whitten,  Irene  Spiker, 
1015  E.  52nd  St., 
Chicago,  111. 
Williams.  Helen, 
421  N.  Center  St., 
Grove  City,  Pa. 
Witte,  Evelyn, 
R.  R.  No.  2, 

Sheboygan,  Wis. 
Wittgenstein,  Antoinette, 

Frankfort,  Ky. 
Wolfe,  Lois  E., 
609  S.  Main  St., 
Rocky  Ford,  Colo. 
Yenne,  Madeline, 
618  W.  Noleman  St., 
Centralia,  111. 

Youhav,  Lil, 

415  W.  Sth  Ave., 

Gary,  Ind. 

Young,  Mrs.  Gertrude  Hayne, 

1457  E.  69th  St., 

Chicago,  111. 

Zobel,  Emilie, 

5026  Greenwood  Ave., 
Chicago,  111. 
Zoethout,  Wm.  D., 
7115  W.  31st  St., 
Berwyn,  111. 
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Spend  Your  Vacation 

Midwest  Hockey  and  Sports  Camp 

for  Women 
Wetomachek,  Powers  Lake,  Wisconsin 

JULY  20    -    SEPTEMBER  1 

Come  for  On  2  Week  or  More 


LATEST  ENGLISH  HOCKEY  METHODS 
UNDER  AN  EXPERT  COACH 

Miss  Alice  Beaman,  C.  N.  S.  P.  E.,  Director  and  Games  Coach 
Miss  Mary  Adams,  Bryn  Mawr,  Hockey  Coach 

Mr.  Viggo  Bovbjerg,  C.  N.  S.  P.  E.,  Danish  Gymnastics  and  Swim- 
ming 
Miss  Julia  Dalrymple,  C.  N.  S.  P.  E.,  Dietitian 

Get  Your  Red  Cross  Life  Saver's  and  Examiner  s  Certificates 

An  Ideal  Vacation  for  Women  Coaches, 

Directors  of  Physical  Education,  Playground  Instructors, 

Swimming  Teachers,  and  all  who  are  interested  in 

Eand  and  Water  Sports. 


Work,  Rest,  or  Play,  as  You  Wish 

For  further  particulars  and 
Illustrated  booklet  address 

Chicago  Normal  School  of  Physical  Education 

5026  Greenwood  Avenue,  Chicago,  Illinois 


cdk 


Camp  Secretary 
Department  S 


<Jk 


0(arber^ 

F  U  R  N  I/T  ORE 

Ask  for 

Karpen  Furniture 

Find  the  Name  Plate 

before  you  buy. 


CHICAGO  EXHIBIT 

801-811  S.  Wabash  Ave. 
Chicago,  Illinois 


THE 

CHICAGO   NORMAL   SCHOOL 

OF 

PHYSICAL   EDUCATION 


5026  Greenwood  Avenue 
Chicago,  Illinois 


Two  and  three-year  Normal  Courses  for  Directors  of 

Physical  Education,  Playground  Supervisors,  Dancing 

Teachers,  and  Swimming  Instructors 
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New  Books  to  Be  Published  This  Spring  (1928) 


In  Health  Education 

CORRECTIVE  PHYSICAL  EDUCATION 
EOR  GROUPS.  A  textbook  of  Organization, 
Theory  and  Practice.  By  Charles  Leroy 
Lowman,  M.D.,  F.A.C.S.,  Claire  Colestock, 
A.B.,  and  Hazel  Cooper,  Pasadena  H.  S. 
Profusely  illustrated,  8vo,  cloth.   Price,  S4.50 

PREVENTIVE  AND  CORRECTIVE 
PHYSICAL  EDUCATION.  By  George  T. 
Stafford,  Director  of  Department  ot  Cor- 
rective Physical  Education,  University  of 
Illinois.    Illustrated,  8  vo.,  cloth. 

Price,  S3. 00 


In  Athletics  forWomen  (Series) 

BASKET  BALL  FOR  WOMEN.  By  Alice 
W.  Frymir,  formerly  Director  of  Physical 
Education,  Battle  Creek  College.  iimo, 
cloth.  Price,  S2.00 

FIELD  HOCKEY  FOR  WOMEN.  By 
Hazel  Cubberly,  University  ot  California, 
Los  Angeles.    Illustrated.    i2mo,  cloth. 

Price,  $2.00 

VOLLEY  BALL  FOR  WOMEN.  By  Kath- 
erine  W.  Montgomery,  Director  of  Physical 
Education,  Florida  State  College  for  Women. 
Illustrated,  i2mo,  cloth.  Price,  Si. 60 


Send  for  descriptive  illustrated  catalogue  of  books    on   Physical  Education,   Folk   Dancing, 
Athletics,  Games,  etc. 


A.  S.  BARNES  &  CO. 

Publishers 


67  W.  44th  St.,  New  York 


NICHOLS  COAL  COMPANY 


WATCH   FOR 


THIS  EMBLEM 


HIGHEST  GRADE  OF 
ANTHRACITE  AND  BITUMINOUS  COAL 


Office  and  Yard 

610  West  Sixty-fourth  Street 

Phones:  Wentworth  0529,  Wentworth  0530 


The  ABC  of  Rhythmic 
Training 

By  ELIZABETH  WATERMAN 
Price,  $2.50 

A  NEW  WORK!    UNIQUE! 

Offers    a    complete,    organized,    bal- 
anced lesson  plan,  together  with 
ALL  THE  MUSIC! 

For    the     training    of    children    in 
Kindergarten  and  Primary  grades  to 

Free  Rhythmic  Response  to  Music. 
Especially  planned  to  meet  the  needs 
of  young  teachers.  Tells  HOW  to 
plan  and  teach  each  lesson.  No  need 
to  search  for  appropriate  music.  The 
volume  contains  all  necessary  music. 
The  only  Preparatory  work  that  is 
planned  along  the  lines  of  the  Rhyth- 
mic work  done  in  Schools  of  Higher 
Education. 

CLAYTON  F.  SUMMY  CO., 

Publishers 

429  South  Wabash  Ave.,  Chicago,  111. 
(Miss  Waterman's  boob  reflects  the  training  which 
she  received  under  Miss  H'Doubler,  U.  of  Wis.) 

Explanatory  Circular  sent  on  request 


WETOMAGHEK 
HOCKEY  CLUB 

Join  Now! 

Go  to  Hockey  Camp 
with  us  and  get  reduced  rates. 

For  full  particulars  write 
to  Marjorie  Harrowell,  Pres. 


Greetings  from 
GREENWOOD  SENIORS 


Dottie  Aucutt 
Patty  Connelly 
Ruthie  Heller 
Harrie  Porter 
Cocky  Roach 


Ferol  Benson 
Helen  Hawley 
Gladys  Patterson 
Leon  a  Riedy 
Lois  Wolfe 


Read  THE  SPORTSWOMAN 

Monthly  to  keep  in  touch  with  newest  coaching  methods,  and  latest 
developments  in  all  Women's  Sports. 

Interest  your  girls  by  using 

THE  SPORTSWOMAN 


In  the  school  library  and  on  the  bulletin  board. 


Sample  Copy,  25c 
Bryn  Mawr,  Pa. 


Yearly  subscription,  S3.00 
Four  subscriptions,  $10.00 


Compliments  of  Kendall — Seniors  and  Juniors 
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Prompt 

A 'c curate 

Deliveries 

Prescriptions 

Phones 

Fairfax 

1125-1123-0324 

ARTHUR  F.  KOHN 

R.  PH.  C. 
Pharmacist 


1125  Hyde  Park  Boulevard 
Chicago 


WJ.LAGROTTA 
Florist 

Cut  Flowers  and 
Potted  Plants 

N.W.  Cor.  53rd  and 
Woodlawn  Ave. 


Greenhouses 
Blue  Island 


Midway  9559 
Hyde  Park  0018 


CORNELL  LAUNDRY  COMPANY 

1504-6-8— 56th  Street 
Chicago,  111. 

We  give  special  service  to  Wet  Wash,  Flat  and  Dry  Service 

Phone:  Hyde  Park  3097 


Stationery 


Dance  Programs 


Favors 


Trophies 


SPIES  BROS. 

MANUFACTURING  JEWELERS 

Official  Jewelers  for  C.  N.  S.  P.  E. 


Factory 
114  Cornell  Ave. 
Lakeview  7510 


27  E.  Monroe  St. 
Chicago,  Illinois 
Randolph  4140 


EDNA  L.  McRAE 

School  of  the  Dance 

Day  and  Evening  Classes 
Special  Courses  for  Teachers  and  Professionals  in  July 


Phone 
Wabash  3772 


617-618 
Lyon  and  Healy  Bldg. 


We  Furnish  This  School  With  All  Slippers 

CHICAGO   THEATRICAL  SHOE  COMPANY 

INCORPORATED 

Manufacturers,  Wholesalers  and  Retailers  of 
THEATRICAL  AND  CUSTOM  FOOTWEAR 


Short  Vamp  Shoes 

Opera  Length  Hose  and  Tights 

Republic  Bldg.,  209  S.  State  St.— 7th  Floor 
159  N.  State  "St.— 3rd  Floor 


Ballet  and  Toe  Slippers 
Gym  Slippers 

CHICAGO 


Compliments  of 

BURKE'S  MARKET 
COMPANY 

5442-44  Lake  Park  Ave. 


Telephones : 
0285-0286  Hyde  Park 


CHARLES  E.  TENCH 
PRINTING 
COMPANY 

COMMERCIAL 

AND 

CATALOGUE 

PRINTERS 


Telephone  Austin  7262 

5250  West  Kinzie  Street 

Chicago,  Illinois 
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Musical  Settings 

By  Gertrude  Ilaynes  Young 

MUSICAL  SETTINGS  FOR 
GYMNASTICS 

For  Use  in  Gymnasium — A  fine  collection 
of  rhythms  especially  adapted  to  all  gym- 
nastic activities,  with  which  music  is  used.  A 
great  help  for  the  teacher  and  accompanist. 
All  rhythms  classified.  Copy  durably  Gam- 
bleized (Bound  with  the  Gamble  Hinge) 
J53-50 


MUSICAL  SETTINGS  FOR  CLOG 
DANCE  TECHNIC 

A  Routine  of  Clog  Dance  Technic,  completely 
and  properly  fitted  to  music,  which  begins 
with  the  elementary  and  basic  steps  and  de- 
velops them  through  a  series  of  25  logical 
exercises  and  combinations.  It  gives  a 
thorough  understanding  of  the  technic  in- 
volved in  the  simpler  Clog  Dances  now  in 
constant  use  in  schools  and  gymnasiums. 
The  music  exactly  fits  every  movement  re- 
quired by  the  dance.  Durably  Gambleized 
$z.  00 


Teachers  of  Physical  Edu- 
cation and  Dancing  will  find 
our  service  complete  in  all 
musical  requirements. 

Gambleized  Music  Lasts  Practically 


(gamble  Hingedj^usicgo. 

ZtheJfome  0/ \Ktnged  Music  " 

67  E    VAN  BUBEN   ST 

(Chicago 


Ask  for  The 


"On  Appr, 


Complif?ients  of 
SECTION    I   SENIORS 
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